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M»* ABINGTON* 

* 

Madam, 

HE great fervice you We aonc 
tWs €oraedy, by your admirable per- 
formance in it, obliges the author to 
cetumyou bis publick thanks ^ he does 
4b moft fincerdy; and, at the fame 
time, begs leave to inicribe it to you, 
«8 you have certaiiily the beft right 
to what you have made. 
' It is not the firft time, indeed, that 
the writer of this piece has been in- 
debted to the abilities of Mrs. Abing- 
ton : thofe perfbns who remember her 
in the Hypocrite^ (and fuch as have feen 
that play, I think, cannot have eafily 
^bf^Ot her) muii; allow, that (he made 
a no lefs ftrikihg figure in Charlotte, 
(the elegant, and fprightly* Maria of the 
Nonjuror) than-^e now does, in the 
flaunting, flippant, noify chambermaid. 

a 2 But, 



:iT. D E t> .1. C A T I O ,Nl . 

But, while I am endeavouring to 
acknowledge my obligations to you, 
let not my complaifance for a lady, 
make me o\^erlook a friend to whom I 
itn. equally bound; I mean Mr. King: 
who, by all accounts, has fupported 
the charader of Mufkato in a manner 
even to force applaufe from enemies. 

I wifh I could devife a betcer me- 
thod than I here take to exprefs my 
gratitude to you both ; my praifes 
can add nothing to your reputation, 
nor to his: however, I {hall have, a 
lefs mean opinion of my writings, than 
I otherwifc wpuld, while they afford 
either of yo\i an opportunity of infpir- 
ing the public, with frcih admiration 
of your talents. I am. 

Madam, 
Your moft obliged, 
and moft obedient Servant, 

Dec. 3j 1770* . 

The AUTHOR. 
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HEN this Comedy was put into Mr, 
:GaiTick's hand's, it was delivered lo him as a 
piece, the chief merit of which confined va 
the Intrigue ;, and, ias fuch, he agreed with 
.the Author, that it was a very great curiofity. 
It muft.be owned, indeed, in juftice to his 
diicernment, that he thought the exhibition 
of it a hazardous attempt; however, he at 
the fame time declared, that if the Play did 
-not too far clafh with the prejudices of pre- 
vailing taile, he thought it had an undoubted 
right to fuccefs. On what ground the writer 
founded his hopes, that thefe prejudices would 
not be unreafonably urged againft it; or, if 
they were, that his Comedy would in the end 
get the better 6f them ; a (hort account of 
the piege from whence he took it, will pro- 
bably be the beft explanation* 

I. 
• *• 

The 



vi PREFACE* 

« 

The original of the Play, now laid bcfbrt 
the public, is called EJE/ccnJido y h Tapada, 
T!he Hidden Man and the VeiVd Woman ; and is 
counted the mafter-picce of the moft famous 
among the Spanifh Dramatic Poets, Don Pedro 
Calderon de la Barca ; who, through Molicre, ' 
Corncillc, Le Sa^e, BoiiTy, &c, has provided 
Vanbrugh, CentUvre, Qibber, and Steel, with 
The Miftake, The Falfe Friend, The Wonder, 
The Bufy Body, The Kind Impoftor,Thc Lady's 
Philofophy, and The Lying Lover, all Englifh 
Comedies, which have been received upon the 
llage with the warmeft marks of approbation, 

HoWEVEX, neither diefe former inftances 
^ Calderon's favourable reception among m, 
nor the forcible manner in which the writer 
was ftruck, when he firft perufed this paiti* 
cular Comedy of his, were the fole raotii^es 
that induced him to adopt it. la a little 
French book, called Hifioire des Fet^s Gallantes 
ides Rots de Franc^^ he found it praifed as a 
miracle of invention and dramatic fituatiof^s^ 
and that in the year 1668 it was one of the 
plays that had been performed during jjic 
famous feaft at Verfailles, giveij by Louis XIV. 
to his courts and a vaft concourfe of the Brfl 
people in Europe. In another book, where 
it 18 mentioned, he found that in NoYember 
1716 it was again put into French, and afted 
. under the title of UAmqnt Cachi & la Damn 
Vulhy firft at the caftlc of the celebrated 

Marejchai. 



Manfcbal Noailkst in lacmour of his daughter's 
marriage with Prince Charles ; and afterwards 
by the comedians in Paris, (to whom tbe 
Marcfchal made it a prefent) with the greatcft 
fuccefs* Laftly, in rfic year 1769, it was 
once more tranflated iftto the French language^ 
by MonfLanquiti a Coiinfrllpr of Farliamentt 
and an excellent writer and critic 5 who, after 
muchpraife of the poet and the piece, (which 
he iwmcsZ^ Ckijbn^^he PmhcI) {peaking 
pf Don Carlos and Muikaj;o, being, locked 
up in the unfurniihed houfe, . he fays, *' it 
^* i& an incident the moft theatrical that qui 
^* be imagined, and nothing is jk> iner^fting 
5^ ^nd, fo fingul^r as the iituations it produces/* 

But I fhall perhaps be told, that thefe tef- 
timonies. in favoftar of the Original may ftill 
leave the Copy without excufe ; and as I. be^ 
Jieve tbfey who dillik^ the Play will hardly 
take my word, when I teU them I have done 
it no harm, I muft refer them to the Spanifli 
prigin^l, or the French tranflation, (which is 
literal) to enable them to decide the point. 
J iball only add, in this place, that th^ critics 
have Ipng -agreed to make a diftin<9;ion be- 
tween Comedies of Chara<3:er and Comedies 
of Intrigue ; and notwithftanding thefe are 
pndoubtedly the heft, which are compofed of 
a duer portion qf both, I never underftood^ 
from all 1 haye read ^hout the matter, that 
Comedy forfeited her name by attaching her- 
fejf %a ?ither| bartioularly ^he latter i in which 

the 
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the great difficuhy of the? dramatic art fsevm 
to lie. Nor can I fin^, tho' it has been of 
late years ' the fafhion for Comedy to addrfcfs 
herfelf rather to theHeartandUnderftanding*, 
than the Fancy, that flie may not addrcfs her-^ 
iclf to the Fancy folely, (as in this piece) 
without calling her title at all in qaeftion. • 

These propofitiohs agreed to, I hope I 
ihall be pardoned for thinking that a rdadei^, 
^MT fpcdtator, MOt violently exceptious, who 
Xvill {it down with a hearty defire to be amufcdi 
may find great enltertaihmeht from Calderon^s 
Play. ^^Yf ^ven the pirofeffed CTitfc will 
'meet fomething riot -to be difpJeafed 
withy particularly in the Plot ; in which is 
prcfcrvcd a perfeft unity of a&ion, at the 
£uY)e time that it is branched into a multitude 
of incidents. Thefe incidents^ ^gain, are all 
(laterally prepared ; rifing one from the other, 
•without confufion, without obfeurity; and 
with Icfs to txcufe^ on the plea of neceffity, 
(a pica whidi in foine cafes a judicious critic 
will alwa}'^ be ready to admit) than could be 
daftly fuppofcd^ in lucb a tiflue of events, 
drAwn from a fimple circumftance. Nor, let 
me lay> will a candid judge, who knows how 

* Thl^ fort of Comtiir^ if jJetfakntry fce not intirel? 

fXcUulcvl^ is certainly the mod OMDcnendabfe of all i ana 
the Author hcg^ IcAve to obfcrte^ that the Maid of the 
\tilU <i |\iectp writt^ W himl'cMi how^^-^r mfiiag in other 
cuvtimft.uKr<^ WAS the firft lentimental Drama that bad 
»l'}H;^icvi ou uve i.n|j!:ih tlage tor near loitj jears» 

to 



PREFACE- be 

to rate the merit of invention, be very apt to 
quarrel witlji fixch a Play, for a weak Scene, 
or unguarded Phrafe ; or for wanting, what in 
' its nature it cannot have, laboured Diajogue, 
and high wrought Charadler,. 

To the performers in this Coinedy, the 
, Englifti Author, or Tranflator, which ever 

he may be called, has great obligations ; 

particularly to Mr. Reddifli, who, in the 

charadler of Don Carlos, accepted of a part, 
l^ purely to fcrve him, grpatly below his iperit ; 
,; though his fpirited aftion gives it confequencc 

in the rpprefentation. To Mr. Parfons, Mr. 

Brereton, apd Mr. Baddely, be is aljfcJ very 

much bblijged. 
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To Mr. Garripk he is Indebted for — . every 
thing ; but, as they were given in a monjpnt 
of neceffity and difappoinfment, he muft par- 
ticularly thank him for his Prologue ancj 
Epilogue ; the value of the gift being in no ' 
fort leffened to the receiver, by fhe^oft time 
takca to produce fhcm. 
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Firft * you in the top there, with bawling don't Sun htm t 
As you*r ilovt, pray be marciful, don't &c apo^ him. 
If t yoif on the quarter-deck will not befriend him, 
Vour fwivels andt finall arms, faith, quickly will end faim« 

iVnd if t jou between decks, my CQufin don't favour, 
BiA give him your Broadfic/e^, you fink him for ever. 
And, O ye I fweet Craters, who fit in the cabin, 
V^hofe privateer eyes are our hearts ever nabbing. 
Do but awe with your cannon this critical § ctew^ 
You'll charm Irifli hearts, to your fex ever true. 
That a fon of St. Patrick's protected by you. 



*Ufpir pdUry, f Fir/I gallery^ 
IBox^s, %ThcP{t. 
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EPILOGUE. 



WRITTliN BY 

The Author of the Prologue. 

Spoken by Mr. KIN G. 

IN STEAD of an epilogue, roan^, fmart, and terfe. 
Let poor fimple me, and in more fimple verfe, 
Jiift handle the text——// is well ifs no worfe. 

The brat of this night, fhould you cherifli and nurfe. 
And hufh it, and rock it, tho' you fill not his purfe. 
The daddy will fay, that— —'77/ well it's no wor/e. 

Or fhou'd his ftrange fortune, turn out the reverfe. 
That his. pockets you fill, tho* his play you fhou'd curfe, 
Stili our author will fay It is well it^s no warfe. 

The town with each poet, will pufh, carte and tierce. 
If the bard Can fo guard, that his buff you don't pierce,, 
Tho* you pink him a little 'Tis well it's no worfe. 

Should the play-houfe be full, tho* the criticks fo fierce. 

The managers, adors, and author afperfe, 

Wc fhrug up our fhoulders '77/ well it's no worfe. 

9 
* , •* m 

But (houldyou to d^mn, be refoIvM and pervcrfe. 

If Quietly after, from hence you difperfe, 

Wc wifh you good-night— and— //'x well it's no wcrfe* 






Dramatis Ptrton^^ 

MEN.- 

tioti Guzitfan de Ribbera, Mr. Pkrfons; 



Don CatlDs ide Pioientoi,^ 


Vki, RciMiflif. 


Don Pedro Pacbeco^ 

• « • 


Mr. Dwris. 


Don Ferdinand^ 


Mc. BreretoiW 


Lazarilto, 


Mr. Biutdely. 


Mtiflcato, 


Mr. Ktngf. 


WOMEN. 


Marcella, 


Mn. jtWsaifgii 


Aurora, 
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Mrs. Baddely; 


Leonarda, 


Mrs. Love. 
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Be*trice» 


Mrs. Abiagwftv 


All Old Nun, 
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Mrs. Dormant 



Officers, Lawyers, Setvantsj »c, 
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/i place fuppvfed to ie in the fuhurhs^of ^Vl^^n^i 
. Hmr^ -near 'th$ dujk of the evening, Qop Curias 
\Wper4 as from ajmrn^^ f<il^t4byMxi9»3X% i 

• * * * ' ' 

J^. Ciir, M USK AT O ! • : . 

A^fk^ Signor Don Carlos. 

D, Car. WJiat was it t1^^ pteck Aitudr ^s' we 
j>ail3fcd by the convem ? . . - ' 

Mufk. Servcn, SiK 

D. CaK 'Tis to© iight to vSfttui^ ir^ tb<^A y^t ; 
tiW »it grow5 k iitde darker, fcj: us ftop be^-e-^have 
y<M tied the mciles to the trpes, as I ^ordered you ? 

Mufk. Ves, Sir, I have tied the mwtes ; b«it don*t 
you think it would have been more ih the natural 
order of things, if the rjdcrs had beei^ tied^^'ft ? 

D. Car. What dp yqu fnean ? 

Mufk. Neither more nor lefs, rhai^ that of t;hc 
four, the beafts are the moft reafonable creatures, 

D. Car. You rhirik we are twomadmeA then. 

Mufk. Troth do I, Sir j tvith fc>me little difFer- 
•3(^061, however, between us. 



» TIS WELl. IT'S NO WORSE: 

» D.Car. You would inHnuate, I fuppofc— 

AlSuJi. Oh nothing farther. Sir, than that you 
have the precedence in that, as you ought in all 
other things in which we are mutually concerned ; 
you SLre mad, en maitre^ as the French have it : I ain 
mad, through complaifance, as it were ; or intereft \ 
or to adapt myfclf to the company of my betters. 

D. Car. And how do you prove this, pray ? 

J^ji/k. How do I prove it ?— Thus — It is fcarcely 
three months fince we were obliged to mak« our 
cfcape from this good town of Madrid, after having 
killed a gentleman, brother to a certain lady, to 
whom, for fomc noonthr before, you had been 
paying your addreiTes : and what is not a little ex^ 
(rj|ordinary,^ you wer« not only the profeffed" adr 
mh-er of his fifter, but his rival at the fame time 
with another lady, about whoni you wifely took it 
into your heads to quarrel. WelJ, after having 
' fought ourfclvcs out of Spain, we arrived fafely and 
happily in Portugal; when, I know not upon what 

crotchet for you never told me a word of your 

intention, till the moment you put it in pra&icc — ««— 
coming one evening fuddenly into your lodgings*^ 

Maikato, fays you rHere, your honour, feys I — 

:Get our bGK[>ts, fays you, and faddle the mules^di- 
rr&ly — I thought we were going to take the air in 
fome of the pretty outlets about tQwn-n — but the 
devil a bit — ^No fooner had we fet fpot on the road 
to Spain, than clapping your h^els fmartly to the 
fides of your beaft, off* you went in a hand-gallop, 

: and I follpwcd-— — prick, crack -whip and fpur, 

. through thick and thin — till here wc arc at the g4tf s 
of Madrid again. 

D. Car. This is all very true. 

Mujk, And yet you 4re furprized that I fhould 
think you a madman. • 

D. Car. You ^re not unacquainted,. Mufl^ato, 

. with the violence 9^ my paflion for Marcella, the 

^^ughtcr of Don Guznian dc. Ribbera— rl lov^d her 

fron^ 



A COMEDY. 3 

trem the firft moment I . faw her ; but finding her 
J)repofleflion in favour of a rcJatiori of her own, aii 
%infurmountabIe bar to tny wifhes^ I at length de- 
termined to get the better of an inclination fo un- 
happily placed, and to that end call my eyes ufion 
another very beautiful woman, whom you are alfo 
acquainted with-— ^Aurora^ the fifter of Don Pedro 
Paccheco; 

Mii/k. Well^ Sir^ and being fo mighty well ac-' 
qudinted with all thefe things — as^ to my fortow, I 
moft certainly am — =^what fignifies your going 
about to tell me this rigmiroU ftory ilow ? 

D. Car. There is a melancholy indulgehcd iii 
difcourfihg upon the fubjefts of our uneafincfs— I 
fey then^ my friend^ I ufed every means poffible to 
make myfelf really fall in love with Aurora ; but my 
heart refufed to be an accomplice in the inconftancy 
to which my reaibn advifed me-^for my misfortune^ 
Don Alonzo, the brother o( the beauty from whofe 
power I endeavoured to free myfelf, was the pro- 
felTed admirer of her whom I affedted to fefvcT— **-! 
one day faw theni walkihg together on the Prado ; 
I was willing to interrupt the tete a tete^ and im^ 
mediately joitied them-^Aurora appeared pleafed 
with my company ; and after I came up^ paid little 
attention to Don Alonzo — this piqued his pride- 
he took oceafidn to infult me-*^we drew our fwords 
-^ — Ihad the advantage-^^and, at thCifeeond pafs, 
my antagoiiift lay dead at rriy feet. 

Mufti At mine, upon my honour ^ Sir, for there 
he fell— and a well timbered fellow he was — ^I think 
i nevi^r f&w a finer corps fince I came into the 

B. Car. This unlucky afiair forced file to fly — 
and when I had been about two months in Por« 
tugal, I received this letter from Aurora — (taking a 
Utter from bis pocket) — you may read it. 

Mujk. You know I can't, and that's the reafon 
you are fo willing to let me— however, read it for 

B 2 xsie \ 



4 'TIS WELL IT'S NO WORSE: 

me; I have done more than that for you befoitr 
now. 

I>, C^ar. Liften tben-^ After fomc genersd^ ex* 
planations of complement and regard^ are thefo 
tvords, ^^ You know my brother is abfent, and yoa 
^^ caitnot have a fuirer retreat than in my houicy 
^^ where the family will never thmk of fearcbin^ 
** for you : accept it I bcfeech you : you will be 
^^ oh the fpot to manage yoar aSaiirs ; and I zm 
^ perfuaded nothing prevents your pardon, buj^ 
^* your not being here to excttc your fricDds to a 
" proper zeal.** 

Mujk. And fo, Sir» to. conviace DcHKia Aurora that 
yoi» were not infenfibk of her obliging offer, yoa 
quictedLift)on, where you were id peace and fafety*^-^ 

D, Car. In effcft, Mufkato, friends, ace ftldom lb 
fblHcitous for us in our abfrnce-^-**-! have therefore 
come to Madrid upon this invitation. In the day-^ 
time I can conceal myfelf in Aurora's houfe ^ and at 
night, go out among feme I dare truft, whofe in^ 
tereft, if warmly exerted, nn^y be of the utmoft 
iervice to me. And (ball I confeis, that I am noc. 
a little flattered with the thought, now I am bere« 
of fometimes accidemally feeing the charming^ 
Marcella ; and now and then, in an evening paying 
my homage under her window? > . 

Muf. Why to be ft>rc, Sir^that muft bo a comfora 
to a gentleman of your afftorous di^ofition } and t^ 
fpeak the truth, I promifit mylelf fome little gratis 
fication, in enjoyments of the fan>e kind ; for what 
between Bt^atrice, chamber-maid to I>cuma Mar<^ 
ctUa, and Leonarda, the governance of Donnai 
Aurora. — But I am fadly afraid we (hall be executed 
before we have time to put any of thofe pretty 
fancies into practice. 
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Don CzAas^ Mulkatot Marcclla, Beatrice, Coach- 
man, 4ifid Servants behind ihe fxenes. A fudien. 
cr^Jh is btard^ with f creams and crackini of vobip. 

Mar. Ob hcav'ns and earth ! 

Coackm. Kniac, kniac, kniac I 

Muf. Hey dey ! what's all this ? 

Mar. Pedro, Lopez 1 

Coaebm, G^ up ! ge up I fay. 

ijl Footm. Why, Diego^ you have got into a drtch 
here. 

aiFtf^^.Take thf horfts by the head, whiltf 
I clap my (boulder to the wheel, 

Coacbm. Come thea loves, come--^ 

34aP. Help, murder, help! 
^ D. Car. A carriage is overturned \irith Wonoetl in 
It ; I muft affift them let what will be the coofc- 
qtieoce. 

Muf. Why Sir, are you — He's gone — 
jfi Fogtni. (running amfi) Stay a little comrade^ 
ftay a little— Pll run to the houfe and inform my 
matter of whkt has happened, and get fomebody ta 
our afliftance. 

Muf. Hah, fure I (houM know that Hvery ! If 
ever I faw it in my life, 'tis Don Guzman de Rib- 
bera's : his houfe is hard by, and Til be banged if 
this is not his cpach that's overturn^d-^Who have 
we here ? 

£»//r Beatrice, wth. the ct^achman drunk \ and a 
footman carrying a^ambeaupc^ 

BeaL Oh} you villain, you villain, fee what 
you've done, 

Coacbm. Why what have I done, Mrs. Beatrice ? 
I hope I have done no harno to you, nor nobody 
dfc ; Heav'n forbki. 

Beat. Do you call it no harm tO" overturn us ? 
My ruffles are torn ofFmy arms ; and fee here what 
a condition my veil's in — It's not the firft rime 

yQuVe 
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yoifvc been like to fcrve us this way before; but 
my mafter defenres it, for keeping io k>ng in bis 
family, fuch a drunken foe as you are. 

Cbacbm. Drunken !*upon my honour, and i% t anl 
a chriftian, I have not tailed any thing wet this 
blefied day> except ju(l now^ againft my Infill, a Utile 
ditch water. 

^eat. Go, you are a nafty wfetch. 

Caacbm. But I kbew well enough you ^ould fay 
I was druiik. 

Beat. Sancho, where's my lady ? 

2c/; Foot. A cavalier caime to her dfliftance, sUid 
is fading her along. 

Beat. And why did you rtot ftay td attend hei* 
with the light ? (Tbi feri;ant gdes out.) My poor 
diing^ will never be worth a farthing again^ as Idng 
as the world ftahds. 

Coacbm, I knew as well as.tould be, they would 
lay I was drunk. 

Mujk. (coming forward.) SigttOra Beatrice ? 

Beati (fiarting.) Ah, who*s this ! 

Mujk. Don't you know, your old friend and 
admirer? 

Beat. Mulkato ! 

Mu^, Ay. 

Beat. Mercy on Us, matt, what brings ybu here? 

Mujk. Love, and my other mi9fortunes« 

Beat. Is your mafter with you ? 

MuJk. We never travel afunder.- 

Beat. And ire you ignofiht of the tonfequencel^ 
{hould it be'knoWn that yoU are in Madrid ? If 
cither of you are catched, you'll certainly be hanged^ 

MuJk. But I hope we (han't be catched, jf you 
are not fd cruet as to betray us^ 

Beat. I fiian't betray you, but 1 can tell yoo my 
old matter has not forgot the death of his fon \ he 
is as implacable as ever. 

MuJk. And yec the death of bis fon was not our 
Ault. 

Beat. 
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Bfoi. No matter for that ; there is Crarcely an 
alguazil in Spain, but has a warrant againft you ^ So 
have a care of yourfclves. 

Enter Don Carlos, leading M^rcdh\ preceded ij § 

/fry ant %viib a flambeau. 

D. Car. Go before, and keep yout light at a 
greater diftance, 

Bsai, Pear Madaai, how do you find yourfelf ? 

Mar. Oh, pretty well, thanks to the civility of 
this cavalier^ I only wilh to know him, that I may 
acknowledge the favour as I ought. 

D. Car. (quilting her band.) She will never be 
able to bear the fight of me, after killing her 
brother ; I had bettrr not difcover myfclf. 

Marc. ObUge me. Sir, by making me acquainted 
yrith the gentleman to whom I am To much indebted* 
. p. Car. (turning; from. her.) You confcfs I have 
been ferviceable to you. Madam ; that is happinefs 
enough for me ; wi(h not to know your benefa&or, 
left it (hould make you hate the benefit. 

Adkrc. What do you mean. Sir ? I owe my life 
.to you; if you will not accept of my acknowledg* 
ments, give my friends, my father, leave — 

D. Car. (Sill turning f ram her.) You owe me no- 
thing, Madam; J de(ire no acknowledgments; I 
. dread them more than you did your danger. 

Marc. Sure there is fomething in that voice that 
J have heard before. 

Beat. It is Don Carlos I 

Mu/k. My poor unfortunate matter. Turn to her, 
' Sir, turn to her, o*God's name, and don't be afraid ; 
. ponna Marcella is too generoiis to injure a miferable 
gentleman that Iqves her. 

. . 2). Car, (falling on bfs kneeSy and catching Matxrella 
ly the ,band.) Beautiful Marcella ! behold at youc 
■ feet, the moft unfortunate qf men.' 

Marc Signor Don Carlos, pray Sir, pray, v^hat 
brings you here ? Let go my hand ; you can't 
.imagine the terror yuu have thrown me into. 
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JD. Car. You know I adore yoa. Hear mt ^c%^ 

irulpate myfelf from the fatal offence wfaitb drovo 
me for ever from your prefencip : by keav'os, when 
Your brother ^11^ through his own yngoverned 
paflion p ■ 

Marc. Wound not my cars with the (hocking 
recitaj, and leave me diredlly ; you may do fo in 
full fecurity : the favour I have juft received from 
you, warrants my lettrng you go ur^molefted. 

Mujk. Sir, here are people coming with more 
lights ^ we ih^ be feized before we can looik abocK 
us. 

MiTC. My honour is pledged for your fafety, Doq 
Carlos, if you depart itftmediately. 

D. Car. 9e it fo, Madam ; FU trouble yoo no 
farther; but remember iliy life rs in yoOf hands 
more ways thafi one. 

Marcella, Beatrice, pQo Guzman, Pon Fcr^inand|. 

wiib fervants^ i2nd lights. 

D. Guz. Why, what is all tills ? what is. it all ? 
♦The coach overturned, and my daughter a«id. her 
^-maid in the mire ! I never heard fijch • a 'filly, 
flrange, unacconntaUc, devihfli thing- fince i was 
bom* ph, here are our yourtg women. How did 
.this accident happen to you, child f You are not 
hurt I hope ; all your limbs are fafe, i)0 bone^ 
broke ? 

Beat. No, there are no bones broke; bat look 
what a condition I'm in; I (ball never be able to 
ivear a ftitch of thefe cloaths again. 

D. Guz. Who the devil cares whether you are 
or not ; what do you trouble me about your rags 
for, you paltry hufly, when I ana enquiring after 
your fniftrcfs*s fafety ? I iay, my de^r, you arc not 
hurt? 

Mar. No, Sir, no % npt «mpch hijrt, bm exceed- 
ingly terrified. 

p. Guz, 
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Di Guz. Well, but ftrctch out your arrtS, arid 
Is^alk about, that I may be fatis^ed there are no 
fradtures, or diflocations. 

' Mai^c. There are none. Sir \ pray let us go home 
as fail as poffible. 

D. Guz, Ferdinand^ take care of your coufin* 

Fer£ Lean upon my arm^ my dear^ and fear 
nothing. 

D. Guz. To talk to me about youf dirty rags } 
(crqffin^ Beatrice.) Diego, firrah, how have you 
Overturned the coacb^ you rafcal ? 

Coacbm. Sir, if you*ll have patience, V\\ tell yoU 
the whole affair, from Brft to la(l$ and if your 
honour finds me blameable in any manner of way*'-^ 
. Beat. He^U tell you he^s drunk, Sir ; but that he 
fieed net tell you, for it*s eafy enough to be feen. 

CoacJm. Don't you be in a paflion, Mrs. Beatrice* 
l.fay, Sir, the fault of this here affair lay all entirely 
!in the horfes ; fomebody gave the beads fomething 
Wvhile 1 ttep*d ipto the public houfe, 1 believe; fot 
as foon as I got oti the box again, I found 1 fliould 
not be able to manage them. 

D. Guz. Well, Mr. Dog, I tell you but this— 

Coacbm. Well, but hear me out, your honour i 
and if IdoVt make it as plain — 
. 2). Ferd, Come, Sir, come i you fee it^s in vaid 
to talk to him now, and my coufin wants to get 
4)ut of the air. Advance, there^ with a flambeau ? 

Z). Cu:i^. Well, rll talk to him tomorrow to fome 
purpofe, and ft rip his livery over his ears, I can 
tell him that; a carelefs^ drunken, fcoundrell. Oo, 
ibmcbody, and look after the hprfes^ 

Oacbm* Hold, hold ; Til go and look after them. 
Ge up, there.— This it is, to live under an arbi- 
trary government ; a man muft not (peak in his 
own defence: I wilh t had been born in England ^ 
ft good fervant there can bid his mafter drive his 
coach himfelf, if he does not like how he's driven. 
• * ' C ' {hiuujpiff 



» %• . *. 



try 'TIS WELL IT'S NO WORSE: 

(hiccups J and ftagi^rs.) Its no comfort to get drank 
in this Davilh country. 

Sc^ne chatiges to -a riom^ in Aurora^ houfi. Aurora 

enters followed by Leonarda* : 

Aur, Undone ! ruined ! an'cl undone paft re- 
demption. 

Leon. I wi(h I could fay any thing. to comfort 
you, Ma'am : but. Heaven help me, I can't: how- 
lever, I think it would have been better, fome hoWy 
if you had. not writ that letter to £>on CSrlos^ ttt. 
defire him to come back to Madrid ^ and fince yo.u 
did write it, it would have been bettci" if he had 
not received it; and fince he did receive it, it 
would have been better if he had not accepted the 
invitation. 

Mr. What a marveflous difcovercr you gre ; no 
doubt any of thefc things would have been better^ 
as matters now ftand-, but who could divijie that 
my brother wouldYeturn from Naples without giving 
rtie any notice of his intention -, and that hefhould 
come at fo critical a junfture? 

Leon, WeH, Mu'am, 1 can't help applauding my 
own furgacity, for I always thought your writing ta 
Don Carjos would'comc to no good. 

jiur. And why did you not fay fo pray ? Pm fare 
it was chiefly by your advice I dfd it. 

Leon. Why yes, Mii'am, becaufcl few yoo^pininfe 
and languilhing*, and to be fartin, i thought it a 
very genteel thing In Don Cajlds to kill a geojltt- 
man for you, as no dtoubt it was •, and I faid it wouHt 
be very hard, if he (bould fufFer the iaw, which he 
muft do, or live in bartifliment all hts Hfe, unlcis 
he could get his pardon •, and how CouFd he get hU 
pardon fo weH, as by coming amoirg his friends to 
partition for him-, feeing the revenjgefbl dHpofittgh 
of Don Guzman and his family. ,. . ^^ 

^V/r. Well, let me hear no more of yow pratt, 
I beft^jch you* ^ 

Leon. 
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. Lem. Do you think, Ma*am, Don Carlos will be 
here to night i 

yiur. I expeded him lad night, you know, and 
Ihall CMcd every moment *tili I hear farther from 
jm. 

Le^n. And blefs us all, what do you intend to do? 

yfeir. Alk me no queftions, I kno^ not what to do. 

Lean. Lord, Ma'am, therels no faying a word to 
you, you are fo ill natur'd. 

.jiur. You h^ve been able'to pick nothing,6ut of 
niy brother's fervant, you fay,, wirh regard to the 
bufinefs that *has brought his mafter hither j there 
is certainly fome myftery in it. 

Leon. That there is,. Ma'am, a* fure as can be ; 
you may. fee it by. the- ipaniier he car/ies faimfelf. 
And it*s ray opinion the (ervant, tho* he*s fo clofe, 
l&nows more or the matter, 

/iur. Softly, here is my brother^. 

Ef!ier Don Pedro, d^d ^Servant. 

D. Ped, Give me a chair, and have my gown and 
.Clippers ready, I ftall u.ndrefs prefentiy* 
' Lecn. {InKuxQXd^s ear.) Mercy on us, how crofs 
he looks, 

^ Aut. 'Good evening to you. Sir ; you havfe been 
.out a great deal to day, and I ;im -afraid have 
fatigued yourfelf : why don't you reach my brother 
a chair ?. 

: D. Ped. Time enough, time enough. {Throips 
Mmfelf ifUe an arm chair) Go. you. Sir, and gtft mje 
^a clafs of water; or (lay, let it alone : I wbnt havb 
any. {clapping his haim on bis forehead.) Oh ! 

Aur. Youfeem uneafy, Sir-, has any thing Hap- 
pened to vex you while ygu were abraad ? 

D. Ped.. Do you know of nothing chat Jias hap- 
.pcned which ought to vex me? 

Aur, Jrjow can I polTibly be acquainted w?th your 
concerns? Yet, to be plain v/ith you, Sir, fiace you 
have darted the fubjeft, your unexpc<^ed coming 

C 4 • XQ 
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to Madrid, and your behaviour ever fince ycfterdajr 
that you arrived here, has raifcd feme doubts m my 
mind } and inclined me to fufpcft, that fomewhat 
more than ordinary has been the matter with you. 

D. Ped. And you really can form no idea of what 
that fomething more than ordinary Ihould be ? 
. Aur. No, really. 

Z). Fed. You would be glad to know it, I prefume ? 

Aur. Moll certainly. 

D.Ped. Leonarda, and Lopez, leave the roohi. 

Leon^ {Afide. ) With all my heart \ I am very gla4 
to be Out of the way, [£w/. 

Don Pedro, Aurora, 

B^Ped. (Rifing.) You know, filler, when our 
father died, a very confiderable fucceffion devolved 
to me : however, being then with my regiment a( 
Naples, I did not come to take pofleffion, buclef^ 
every thing to your care and management. 

Aur. I hope. Sir, you have had no reafon to 
repent— 

A Ped. pray hear me out. This confidence in 
your difcretion naturally led me to exped that you 
would keep a more than ordinary guard upon all 
your adfons ; on the contrary, however, I had re- 
peated advice from hence, that the honour of out 
family was in imminent danger from your want of 
prudence i a friend in particular, writ me word, 
that, in the month of April lad, you left your lodg- 
ings, with Don Alonzo de Ribbera ; and chat whife 
you were walking together on the Prado, another 
cavalier came up, charged him fword in iiand, and 
killed him on the fpot. In a word, it is this intel- 
ligence that has brought me here to Madrid. It is 
a duty I owe both to you, and mvfelf, to find out 
the truth of thefe reports j and, jf they prove au- 
thentic, it will be my. duty, to take fuch meafures, 
as may prevent your running into the like diforder3 
for the future. 
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yfir. It fcems then, you give credit to the fcan- 
d^lous fable, upon the (cent of which you have run 
id fan , 

D. Ped. I (hall deal plainly with you, I have 
been rhis day, in every place, where I thought it 
podlble to h^vc my doubts fatisfied by enquiry; 
particularly at ' Don Guzman\ whofe unfortuQate 
ibn.perilhcd in the rencounter with Don Carlos de 
Pimentcl. But, upon the whole, I know not whether 
abfolutely to believe, or totally to difcredit it. I 
find, both the young men, were known for your 
admireri; and the report certainly ran, that you 
were the lady prcfent at their fatal difpute ; how* 
ever, being veiled, in the confofion that enfued 
upon Don Alonzo*s falling, the woman, whoever 
die wa3, efcapcd without being pofitively known, 

jhr. Well then, Sir, I give you my word, and I 
expeft you will rely upon it, that, whatever wicked, 
and idje ftories might be propagated, I was not the 
lady prelent, whep the two cavaliers you mention 
fought. What ! can you fuppofe that I would goto 
walk on the Prado without an attendant; that I 
would fuffcr gentlemen to follow me there; and, 
above all, that I would be the occa(ion of a duel? 
Whoever wrote you fuch an account of me, ought 
(o be puniihed for an impo(tor. 

JSnter Leonarda. 

Zjoh. Don Ferdinard, Sir, the nephew of Don 
•Guzman de Ribbera, is below; and delires to be^ 
admitted to you. 

D. Ped. Don Ferdinand ! (hew him up. 

Leon, (callif^ at the door.) Shew the gentleman 
tip, Lopez. 

D. Ped* Sifter, retire into the next room for a 
few minutes ; and I defire that what has juft now 
palTed between us, may go no farther to any one, 

Leon. (Softfyy as they go out.) Well, Ma'am, what 
was it he had to pell you i 
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Air. • Oh, Leonarda, he knows all. • 

; Leon. What, Ma'aiti, doe$ he know the hiftorjr 
of the wainfcot ? 

' jfuK Hu& ! not that, thank* Heaven ; but every 
thing elfe, 

Don Pedro, Don Ferdinand. 

D. Fer. Don Pedro, I rejoice to find you. 

p. Fed. Your air ifpeaks a mind in agitation .^ 
"what's the matter ? 

D. Fer. You came to-day to my uncle's, to aflc 
about the n^elancholy affair, in which my coufin, 
Don Alonzo, was killed by Don Carlos de Pimentel ; 
I then told. you all I knew of the matter, ^nd that 
•the afialTm had efc^ped to Portugal. 

D Fed. Well 
^ D. Fer. Well, I was miftaken ; Don Carlos is at 
this moment in this very town of Madrid. 

JD. Fed. How do you know ? 

D. Fer. About an hour ago, my coufin Marcclla 
and her maid, were overturned in a coach, juft by 
iny uncle's houfe ; going out to their affiftance, we 
met two men, who endeavoured to fhun us ; coming 
back, we croflTcd them again ; and^ by the light of 
the flambeaux, which fell diredly on their faces, I 
faw and knew one of them to be Don Carlos. I 
immediately gave a fervant the word, ^nd he has 
dogged him, and his man, to a little inn, where 
they put up two mules, they had with them.; 'and 
on which, they appeared to be juft come off" a 
journey. 

p. Fed. You are pofitive you faw Don Carlos ? 

D. Fer. I am as pofitive it was he, as that I this 
moment fee you. — Now, as I am fhortly to be 
married to my coufin, it is highly incumbent upon 
me to render myfclf acceptable to my uncle ; and, 
I am certain, I can do nothing more likely to pleafe 
him, than taking vcngeancfe on the man who kill'd 
his fon. I thercrbre expeft that you will lend ok 

your 
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your afliftance upon fo interefting an occafion, and 
accompany me to the place where the fcrvant is 
ready to lead us : cither to fee that t have no foul 
play done me in an affault ; or to help me to fcize 
the delinquent, and give him over to the officers of 
juftice. ^ 

D. Fed, I will moft willingly do what you defire 1 
and am particularly glad of an opportunity ta be 
your fecond, in an alffair in which I confider myfelf 
already as a party concerned — Lopez, my fword— 
Is your man now below ? 
' 2). Fer. He waits at the door to conduft us. 

D. Ptd. Tell my ^ flfter, I (hall be in again pro 
fently. 

Leoxiarda, afo^i^mn^ Aurora indifpofed. 

Leon, {running in.) Help, help; oh, my ladyl 
my lady ! . / . 

Foot: What^s the matter I 

Leon* Donna Aurora is taken ill — ^— Come, 
Lopez, come and aflift me to recover her - 

Oh, here fhe is — Smcli to this bottle, Ma*am 

(giving her a little phial.} — Blefs my heart, fuch a 
fuddten thing ; if it has not given me a pain all 
down my back! 

Jur. Some barfh words my brother faid to mfe 
juft now, had fu'ch an effedl upon my weak Ipirits : 

but Fm a great deal better ^You may leave us, 

Lbpez-^f^. down.) — fliut the doon 

Leon. Dear Ma*am, try to compofe yourfelf. 

yf«r. • What have we h(;ard, Leonarda, what have 
we heard ! 

Leon, Very terrible things, to be fure. Ma'am. 

^r.. Don Carios is arrived at Madrid, and my 
brother is- gone to kiH, or deliver him up to juftice^ 

X fhpvild have called ihejn back ^fallen at their 

ftet*— Oh, cruel, cruel ftroke, of his and my ad- 
verfc fortune, . V 

Leon. Weil but. Ma'am, there may be -feme 

miftake j 
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miftake ; and, after all, I tliink, if Don Carlos was 
actually come to Madrid, he would have been here 
b^^ore now ^ for confider the danger of his being 
feen^ 

Air. Did you hear them fay he was juft arriv'd— 
Oh, too fure, too fure he i^ come i and they arc 
gone to deltcoy him ! 

Leon. {A bell rings fainthf.) Hift, Ma'am, hift ! 

Aur. What ails you t. 

Leon* Hark! 

Aur. How now ! 

Leon. (Bell rings i^ain.) As 1 hope to be favM, t 
heard the little bell ring below ; he's come here, and 
is now at the garden-door. [runs ou$. 

Aur. Tly quick, good Lconafda, fly — If this be 
fo, I am yet happy; and may ftill prcfervc him 
from the malice of his enemies* I follows Leonarda. 

Re-enter Aurora^ Leonarda, Don Carlos, and 

Mufkato^ 

D. Car. Beautiful Aurora, let me kiis your 
hand; t find myfelf alive, but in the pleafui^ of 
feeing you once again. 

Ad^Jt. 1 falute you too, fweet Signora Leoitarda*-^^ 
but your lips, if you pleafe % for I am not fo eafilf 
iatisfied as my maften 

Aur. You cannot think how rejoiced t am to fee 
you, at this moment : yet, t fear, the afylum I have 
to offer you, will not prove fo much to our wifhes, 
as my letters to Portugal made you hopei for my 
brother arrived here, from Italy^ yefterday. 

D. Can Your brother 1 

Aur. 1 had no notice of his coming *, otbefwife^ 
you may be fure, I Ihould have apprized you, that 
you might have deferred your journey; at lealt, for 
fometirae. 

Mijk. I thought Don Pedro had been with the 
Spanifh regiments it Naples. 

Leoni He was; but, wou'd you believe it, ibnae 

I devil 
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^cVil wrote him word of ypur maftcr's duel with 
Don Alonzo ; and that they quacreird about my 
lady: and he's come here for no vcrfal purpofe^ 
but to find out the truth of it. 

D. Car. It will be impdiible ifor me to ftay ia 
your houfe then. ^ 

jiur. Why fo ? -The accident of my brother's 

toming, may, for fdmc dmc, put you in a difagree- 
*abl^ fituatioA) but not in a defperate one ^ I have 
prepared a retreat for you^ where his ulmoft cunning 
will never be able to find you. 

Mujl^. Ay, Ma'am, but the conftables • 

Letm. Nor they, neithcrr— hear my lady out. 

jfur. This htoufe confiils, like many others in 
Madrid, but of two ftories : the upper, I occbpy 
Hiyfelf ; the lower, which, on my father's death, I- 
found I had no occafion for, I let to one Oclavio, a 
wine-mcfchant: on this divifion of the building, a 
back flair-cafe, which made the communication, 
between the two ftories, with a fmall clofet adjoin* 
ing, became ufelefs ; and, by mutual confent, was 
ftoppcd up, by a partition on the fide of the apart- 
ment bclow^ as well as on this. When I had 
thoughts <^ bringing you back to Madrid, it occurred 
to me, that the partition on my fide might again be 
fecretly opened, and prepared in fuch a nfianner, as 
would efFeftually fcreen you from any fearch, fhould 
it ever be fufpeded that you were in the houfe : ac- 
cordingly, the thing is done, (going to the back fiene^ 
/he Hfts up a pannily which dtfcovers the head of a 
Jlair-cafe) arid this moveable pannel, will, when you 
pleafe, admit you into a place of fecuritys and, 
when faftened on the infide ■ ■ 

D. Car. Excufe mfe. Ma'am, I have too gfateful 
a fenfe of your kindnefs, to avail myfelf of a retreat, 
which muft expofc you. In this emergency, the 
moft firaple way » to return to the place from 
whence 1 came. 

Mujk. That's mj advice^ Sir j let us go to the 

D inn 



rt 'TfS WirXL ITTS Na WORSE: 

inn dire&:ly, takd oar nrulcs, o'God's name, arid fet 
ofF.— Ladies,' my mafter, and I, have. the honour of 
.wiihing you all health and happinefs. 

Jur. Oh, hold ! Don Carlos, you muft not go t/> 
' ehe inn, unlefs you have a mind, to run into the jaws 
of inevitable deftruftion. 

Jb. Car. Why fo ? . 

yiur. You have, by fome accident or other, bjeea 
feen, fince you came to Madrid, by young Fer- 
dinand, the nephew of Don Guzman de .Ribbcra, 
His fervant dogg*d you to your inn ; and he, and 
' my brother, are juft gone in fearch of you, . . 

Mujk. This tomes of your not putting, on the 
ihnafk you bought at Salamanca, as* I advis'd you. 
Why, Sir, will you be fo obftinatc ? 

Leom (a knocking at the door.) Oh, Heavens, Ma^am^ 
your brother knocks. 

D Car. Don't be alarmed ;. we have arms to de- 
fend ourfelves. 

MuJk. {getting behind bis mafier.) No, no, ladies> 
don't be alarmed* 

^ Aur. Talk not of defence, I bcfcech you ; but in 
pity tome, and out of regard to youpfelf,. go into 
the place I have fhewn you for this night : my bro* 
ther will certainly go out early in the niorning ; and 
^e will then confult together for your better, and 
lafer accommodation. 

MuJk, What the lady fays. Sir, isjuft and reafoiv- 
able — I have cojifrdered the matter-, and, if you 
don't do it, I'M give myfclf up to juftice imme- 
diately, and try to be admitted king's evidence. 

D. Car. I'll do any thing for your fafety. 

Aur. For my fafety be it then. 
V Leon. Here, here, get you in. The clofet's on 
the left-hand, wheire you'll find a bed and a pallet : 
we'll be fure to come to you early in the morning; 
and, in the mean time, for your liveSy don't come 
^ut upon any account whatfoevci?* 
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^AUr. No, upon no account. Come, let us go 

into the nejft room. 

Mujk. (lifting up thepatmel) Hip, Signora I-,ea- 
nafda,' won't you leave us abottle> and a cruft ? 

Leon. Feel, in the clofet, 

.,^c€ne changes to an anti^chamher in the fame houfe. 

■Doii Pedro enters^ fheathtng his fword^ followed by 

Don- Ferdinand. 

. D. Ped. So, at length we are got into, at leaft, a 
temporary Ihelter. Did yon ta^ce notice whether 
any one purfued us ? 

X). Fer. I !know not that ; but I heard your name 
mentioned, more than once, by the crowd that ga- 
thered about us. 

D. Fed. What do you here I Why don't you get 
to your own houfe ? 

Z). Fer. Yoii cannot thinlc ms capable of fuch 
bafenefs : I have been the innocent means of draw- 
ing you into this misfortune ; you were known, 
thoy^h I was not ; and \ will either fee you out* of 
danger, or partal^e it with you^ 

I). Fed, Who i5 the perfon we have wounded ? 

Tj>. Fer. I think fome one faid,,the fecretary of the 
Duke of Medina Sidonia. 

. Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Sir, Signor O<5t^vio, the wane- merclianr 
below^ defxr-es tofpeak to you. 

Enter Oftavio. 

0£i. I underftand, Don Pedro^ you have had a 
fcufBe in the ftreet ; you are known •, and the perfon 
you have wounded, is the Duke of Medina Sidonia 
himfelf ; who was going, incog, to the lodgings 
of a courtezan, in. the quarter wh^re- you affaulted 
:him. ' . 

i3. Fed.' Fatal accident!-^ the Duke hin-^clf'l 

P 2 03. 
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on. As a neighbour, ami friend to yotif {MsS^?f% 
1 am come to ad vife you to ablcpad without delayj 
The Duke's relations af-e proud and vindiftive ; j^nd 
fliould he die, the worft confeqi^eac^s are to be ap- 
jn-ehcnded. In my opinion, iii4eed» yaw ought to 
take every thing belonging to you out of thefe 
apartments dircftiy \ for, depend upon it^ as foon 
^$ an order can be procured from court, the officer^ 
of the police will be here % and, find who or what 
they will, they'll fcize all without mercy. 

i). Fer^ Why do you fta^d like one confounded ? 
Do you not hear what Signor Oftavio fays ? You and 
your family muft be gone frpoi hence ; I will ftay 
pehind, and fee your goods removed witjh aU pofli.blQ 
diligence. 

. OSl. What is mofl valuable, may* be put into, my 
^w^rehoufe, in half an hour: and if Don Pedro will 
commit the key of his apartments to my charge, I 
will do my utmoft to quafli whatever enquiries may 
be made after him. •. . 

D. Ped, Get a coach to the door, aqd caJl 'hither 
my filler and her maid ; I muft di^qfe of them in 

fafety, the firft thing I do. ^My dear friend, bad 

not you cried out, " That is the man," when you 
faw the perfon muffled coming towards us, I ihould 
not have drawn my fword upon him. 

Z). Fer. The fault wa^ entirely the Duke's : had 
he difcovcred, inftead of pft^paring to defend, him- 
felf, when he was called on. to furrender, we (hould 
have acknowledged oOr error, and defircd his 
pardon. 

Enter Auror^iand Leonarda; Odlavio, at the fame 
timey going outy and afterwards returning with fer- 
vants^ to whom he appears to give direSiions about 
unfurni/hing the houfe. 

Aur. What are your commands. Sir ? 
D. Fed. To'tell you, wretched creature, that you 
were born for my dcftruftion, as well as my diflio- 

nour : 
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fiour: had not your mifcondu6t brought ^me to 
Madrid, I might have efcaped what ha^ this aight 
happened? . " * 

Aur. Why, what has happened? 

D.Ped. Don Ferdinand came hither jufl now } to> 
^efire I would accompany him on ah affair of ho- 
nour, but -we have miiTcd the'perfon we went ia 
fej^rchoif, and ty miftakd affairited another, whoj 
proves to be the duke of Medina Sidonia. 
• .^1/^ WcU^ Sir; 4nd what' — 

D. Ped. I muft withdraw ir^mediately to a place 
pf fafety ; think not however, J will kave you any 
were, at your own difpofal, to add infamy to my 
misfortui>es ; a poach is akeady fcnt for, and late as^ 
it is, before we part, I Will feev you and your ^ai4 
lately lj[;>dged with our qoufin Matilda, abbefs of 
tbe Urfuline nunnery. * » . . 

Aur. Sir ! 

D. Ped. I do not want to ai^e the matter with 
you: I have toid you that my fafety requires I 
0iould ahfent myfclf ; and 1 will not leave you be- 
fimd. 
' Leon. Fm fnre Til not go into a nunnery. 

D, Ped. Then I'm fure you fliall go into the 
itreet. 

I [A'kMckittg is ieardy and a man comes wjtb q 
fiep'ladder^ which he fets againjt the back^ 
feene^ t$ tcckedownafi£iure.'\ 

Aur. Hcav Vs and earth ! what arethefe peopk 
doing.? 

T>. Ped. Aflc no queflions ; whatever is done is 
x>eceflary. 

Atr. Well but. Sir, I can't ftir any where to- 
night. 

D. Ped. By Heay'ns, you muft, and fhall ! The 
coach now tiops at the door -, and no where will I 
fuffer you to go out of this place, but into it. 

Leon. Oh, Lord, Ma'am, what will become of 
Don Carlos / 

D.Ped. 
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\tr,Fed\ {Parily overb^a/fffg'p EhVhpw! wliat 
'wiU become of them ? - " ^ ' - - ' . 

Leon. Nothing, Sir, nobody, 1 am only going 
for my lady's vcjl. . • " : 
' D. PeJl The nigh t*s dark enough to hide her 
face without it. ' Come back here, Mtftrefs: open* 
thp door, there: come, give me' l^th your hands 
(feezing tbem boiby\ one in each band:) nzy^ no 
struggling. '■-■': 

Aur. Well but. Sir, brother, let me fpeak to you; 
[Was ever fo unfortunate a creature \ 

iJon. Don*t pull me. Sir. 

Dl P/ed. Follow me quietly then. ^ Signer Oc- 
iavio, I leave every thing to yoiir prudent ma- 
iiagcment c You, Don Ferdinand, (hall hear from 
me. * Why, ^fitter, wrH you cxpofe yourfelf, by 
this extravagant behaviour ? 

Aur. Kill me, rather than — 

Leon. Ah ! {be forces tbem out.) 

p£I. {to ibefervant) Make what hafte you irati to' 
get out the furniture, and let us lock up the doors. 
immediately. . * 

End OF THE First Act. 

r 

A C T II. S C E N E I. 

-.-''. ... 

^be rpcm m Auvotsl*s apavtmefits^ in v^bixh is tbe 
moveable partition. Tbe room appears unfurnijhed ^ 
Don Carlos: Hfts up the pannel^ and Afferwqrds 
comes out J followed by Mulkaco. 

D. Car. JLt mufl: certainly be day-iiglit. 

Mr//. " Day-light ! Zounds, Sir, ' what do you 
talk of? Its nearer noon than fun -rife: here*s a 
jclock f^at never faijs mp {firikin^ bis belly \) and. 
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if w^ have not bec» in this rat-hole thirtcep hours, 
Ipy any mcafurer of timie in Caijilc, PU be contenc 
to be carried from hence to Mexico, flowed in a 
beer barrel. 

; D. Car. Surely, Aurora has forgot us ; and yet 
that'jsi impoffible too: let us advance a little; gently, 
every thing's very quiet, Mufkato 5 they are cer- 
tainly afleep iitill. 

Muf May be fo. Sir ; I can only fay they are 
flugabeds then 5 and that they lie longer in a morn- 
ing, than people who regard their health ought to 
do. 

D. Car. Did not you hear fomebody's voice ? 

Muf. Yes, a man in the ftreet, crying birch-^. 
brooms,/ 

D. Car. But, fure, Mufkato, either* my eyes de-* 
{ceiye me, or this is not the room we were ia hit 
night. 

Mu/i The room ! Stay, why no ; whe!« the dc- 
yil's all the furniture ? I think there were pidures, 
and chairs, and glaffcs— 

D. Car. There were, no doubt. 
. Muf, And, if I remember right, thefe walls were 
hung with tapeftry. , 

J). Car. Go to the door, and call foftly. 
^ Muf. [on tiptoe) Hilt, hift, Leonarda ! 

Z). Car. Have a care, Mufkato. 

Muf. {louder) Leonarda ! {louder Jlill) Leona— - 

D. Car. Is the fellow bewitched? You'll raife the 
Jioufe upon us. 

Muf. Not I, indeed. Sir; for, in my pfjjnion, 
thete's nobody in the houfe to be raifed : l.^ncy 
they have left us tenants at large: let*s fee a little 
farther {putting in bis head at a door.) Hey dey ! 
I believe we have had an auftion here la(t night; 
if fo, the bidders were obliged to take the goods off 
the premifes as foon as purchased. 

D. Car. What extravagancies are you uttering ? 

Muf. Or, perhaps, a gang of houfe-breakers 

broke 
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l)rdkc in : they underftood their bufinefi to # 
nicety, upon my word ; for they fcem not to have 
left fo much as a jo'mt-ftool behind them. 

Z), Car. Come from thence. 

!Muf, Nay, Sir, do you rather come here, and 
judge for yourfclf. If ever I jaw a room cleaner 
jric^edtothe walls, l^wift I-miy be fliot. Front 
the filcnce too, one Ihould imagine the family Ki 
inurder'd in their beds ; in which cafe' we have had 
a lucky efc^pe. 

'P. CJ»r. • There was a remarkabre difturbince m 
th^^oufe, fopo after we were (hut ujp, that we botk 
tQok noticie of. - .v. C, 

Muf. Knocking and hanimering, I remember ic^ 
Sir ; and it was then, I fuppofe, that they were 
making conveyance of the goods and chatties. 

D)^Car. Aurora and her maid charged us not to 



"jii^! T w^tcd b get* up for affthaffi^ Sir. - . 
' ;;^. Ctfr; This IS' the mbrf extfabrdthary* thing I 
^er met with.- . , 
[Muf. Hold,. Sir, I fine! i certain, boldtiels, or cou- 
rage^ comr upon me J it rnay'be owing ttr hunger ; 
bu£iib,maticr,: ,1 wjll v-entore fmh t(j'j;cTpf6rie'thc 
cohtigijoos apfkrrmci{t^,. 'a'rtxf'maRir ybvt acq^afnteld 
with/ my difcoycries.' ' I ;hopei Vt • lelft; they have 
left us a little bread and water.* "^ " . ' * 



* ^4t^- •%• 



Don Carlos alone. 

I feel a firddcn alarm and terror, which I am un- 
able to' account for. This room has certainly been 
Virtfutnfi(li*dd6nng the night; and for what pifrpdfe? 
Something 'more than ordinary it 'muft -be owhtg 
to; and, perhaps, the defign nlay be trcalart'agalffft^ 
.me; ycA how againft n1e;^ Hdw is'it poffiblc*? '^ 
But there's' no time for reUcdrprf; at ahy-r^e ft 
will be impolitic in me to remain in a .pfecc^: najtider 
' fiich fufpicious circumQrancd?/ ^Mulkatol M^fltacb ! 
'C<allin^) V\\ draw my {words- and^ .if ^ny tiiic at* . 
tcrnpls to oppofc our paflagci^ 
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Enter Muflcato. 

• • . 

it5r«/I What's the matter with you, SiP? 

t). Car.' Let us go/rom hence dircAly, . 

,Mfif. How, thrpftgh the key- holes ? The doors 
are all double locked. 

p. Car. By the windows thert. 

Muf. They have bars, on the outfide, as thick 
as Hiill-pofts. 

t>. Car. Is there nobody in the houTe? 

Muf. Not, a creature, except ourfelves;. nor' a 
cranny left for a fly to get out dt. \ have been all 
through the rooms; and every thing's gone that 
riiey could conveniently carry off: in the kitchen, 
however, I found a few dry crufts ; • here they arc-j 
*cis true I might ccmceal them for my own eating 5 
but, friends in afBiflioh fhould be generpus to on« 
another. ^ 

2). Car. I am in amaze! 

I^f. Will you have a bit. Sir? 

p. Car. Certainly, was. a man to rack his irtia^ 
gination, in order to conceive it more fingular ad- 
venture, it would be hardly poffible to do it. A'u- 
rbT2^ invites me hither, feeurq ia the abfence of her 
brother j he uoexpcflcdly arrives a day Before me ; 
flie Ihiits me up in a clofet, againft my will, to hide 
me. from him ; and, in a few holir^ that 1 am \r\ 
the.houfe, it is totally turned upfide down j and I 
ttriiWtialonc in it^ without fo much as apaffage by 
which I can m'ake nriy efcape. - ' 

,Muf. •' We'll,, be fure to come to you early in 
in the morning •, and^^, in the mean lime, for yqur 
livjes don't come put upon any account whatever." 
(dajking bis hai upm the ground) Oh / 

Dt Cir. What fury pofleflts you? 

Muf. Thefe, Sir, as I take it, you may rerhem- 
ber^.to havf been the words that ..iQucd,. lad nighr, 
ffofti tKc fweet lips of our good natured friends, 

E and 
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and benefaftreflcs, when they were Ihoving us into 
the hole there. 

D. Cof. Well what would you infer from thence ? 
You don't fufpeft Aurora of perfidy ; confider 
what joy Ihe teftify'd upon feeing us. 

Muf. To be fure, Sir, her fnarc was not laid for 
nothing; and (he was glad to have us fall into it. 

D. Car. Then, was ever confternation more 
ftrongly painted than hers, when fhe thought I 
(hould meet her brother, who was gone out in pur« 
fuit of me ? 

Muf, All a lye ; (be faw we were lijcely to efcape, 
and trumpt up that ftory to make fure of us \ but 
pray. Sir, look round, and give me leave to a(k 
you one fimple queftion; for what reafon do you 
think Don Pedro, or fomebody elfe, has unfurni(hed 
this houfe fo fuddenly ? 

D. Gar. I can't imagine. 

Muf. Now, to me, it is as clear as the fun at 
noon-day : having you in their power, and being 
determined to facrifice . you, they mov*d off the 
goods beforehand, that they might not be expofed 
to confifcation. 

D. Car. I ftad formerly a mafter-key to this 
houfe ; but, when I was going to Portugal, I gave 
it back to Aurora : little did I think I (hould ever 
come to (land in fuch need of it. 

Muf. Well but. Sir, a truce with complaining, 
and let us confider what*s to be done ; for, as 1 take 
it, aftivc meafures will be necc(rary. 

2). Car. I fee but one means for our delivery. 

Muf Give me a glympfeof it, for I am fo thick 
lighted of myfclf that I can difcover never a one. 

D. Car. The apartment below is occupied by a 
merchant ; I will difcover myfelf to him : it is better 
to run the ri(k of that confidence than to ftay here ta 
be a(ra(rinaced. 

Muf. And how (hall we contrive to make this 
merchant acquainted with our dii^refs f 

D. Car. 
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D. Car. By knocking at the partition at the foot 
of the ftair-cafe, 

Muf. Well but,' (lay, Sir, don't go about things 
hand over head ; what if, at the firft ftroke, this 
merchant, and his people, (hould take us for thieves, 
break in upon us at once, and knock us on the 
head ? Or, take it another way, fuppofc they fliouki 
call the conftables, before we have an opportuniry* 
to explain ourfelves ? In our prefent fituation, I ap- 
prehend we Ihould not be better off. 

D. Car. {advancing^ and flopping Jhort) Hold, 
Mufkato ! did not you hear a noife ? 

Muf. Yes, a damnable one {a noife without.) I'm/ 
afraid its all over with \^s.^ 

D. Car. The noife comes from the great door 
below ; it is in the ftreet. 

Muf. I'll go then — 

D. Car. S[op, blockhead — 

Muf. And tell them we have not the key, 

D. Car. Stay were you are (noife again.) 

Muf. If I miftake not cgregioufly, they are ftrivv 
ing to break in (the noife increafes ;) let me juft go 
to the door, and peep through the key- hole* 

D. Car. Do fo. 

Muf {returning) Oh, Sir ! 

D. Car. How now I 

Muf We arj? undone ! 

p. Car. What do you fall upon your knees for ? 
Is the fellow mad ? Stand up, and tcU me what you 
have feen : who's at the door ? 

Miif Fifty! 

7). Car. What ? 

Muf Serjeants of mace, and catchpoles, arme^J 
with bludgeons, and mufkets {noife again) don'c 
you hear them breaking open the door ? 

Z). Car. Once, again, I dtfirc you to ftand up, 

Muf Yes, yes, we're done for (noife again.) 

D. Car, They are breaking open the door, furc 
enough, whoever they are. 

E I Muj, 
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Muf. They are what I tell you 5 I faw them with 
my eyes ; and they 'are' fent by that villain, Don 
pcdro^ to take us alive. - Ypu. will probably be 
put to the torture: take my advice-, here's one of 
my garters \ you'll find a hook behind the wain- 
fcot — r — 

B. Car, Good Heavens ! Can I fufpcft a gentlc- 
ipan, like Don Pedro, of a proceeding fo hafe as 

this ? • 

Muf.K lady and a gentleman too, Sir; Doi^ 
Pedro and Donna Aurora; the devil a barrel the 
better herring ; and the waiting-woman too : they 
are all in the plot. 

jD. Car. The door opens ; what fhall we do ? 

Muf. ril go up the kitchen chimney, 

D. Car. No, let us rather retire to our hiding 
place, and .barricade ourfclves as well as we can, 
I will fell my life as dear as pofEble, 

£«/^r Oftavio, and feveral officers '^ fome of wbom dif- 
ferfe tbemfthes about ibcftage. ' 

^ Off. Come in, gentlemen, come in, and ,wel' 
come; but why force the door? I had the key in 
my poffellion, and would have willingly opened it 
for you. 

iji. Of. I aft in the king's name, and give no ac- 
cpunt. 

05. YouMl tell me what you want, I fuppofe? 

i/- Off. I am not obliged to do that either, unlefs 
I like it : however, fince you are curious about the 
matter, I want a gentleman, called Don Pedro Pa- 
checo; my people underftand thefe are his lodg- 
ings ; and, laft night, he wounded a gentleman in 
the ftreet. 

05, Don Pedro Pachcco! 

ly?. Off. Ay, ay ; you know him well enough. 



.'9^^ I^lf^ewafifter of hi$/y^^h9 ha^^thcfsJa^^^ 
in^/'but; aVyou nja^. lee/ Oie. has bcfji^ goaf, ffq}!!. 
ilj^m fpmc tirniv 

^^i'§t.'*Oj^. {to his people) Well, have you fptyid^px 
^ne?. 

^2d,Qff\. No, nor any thing-, th,erc'^ fqme. mi- 
ilakc, or'they have been' too cunning tor.q?^ 

03. I affure you, gentlemen^ you may credit 
V^hat I fay. ' ' 

ijt. O^sy Don't tell me of cred,mng \ Ij l\avc» a 
warrant, ancj muft enquire. 

^nter Don Guzman. 

D, C^z. Signor O(3:avio, a word.wic^iyou Uakh^ 
>fiffMs] hdty and making a low bow to tbf OJ^eri.^^ 
W^prt1>y gentlemen/ 1 beg your pardon {dra*u^s Ocy ^ 
tavio ajtdf^.) What are you doing, with, tbf/e hell,j 
hipunds' here ?. Arn''t you about an afi^ir tljiat I at^j 
acquainted with ? 

Oii.{aftde to Don Guzman) I canft tell, tbat^.^ 
Sjir 5 Lam endeavouring to ferve a friend of^ n^iPft 
who 'has Had a rencounter- 

I). Gu%. r know what you are going tp fi3\Y— tjj/j^, 
Puke of Medina i is not it fo? Tpu under(la94j 
mp, ril put an end to all this in a minute fc^r^ypiu 
^STho do you look for here, Mr. Alguazii ?, . 

iji Off. A gentleman, caird Don Pedro P^c;hcc9w 

JD" Guz. You know me,, don't you ? , 
- 10. Off. Yes, fure, very well, Dori Guzman. 

t). Guz. Well then, upon my credit, do yqa^ 
iDark m^, that Don Pedro you look for,, is notj 
hereS I knew him when he was a child,, no hjghcjf , 
than my cane; and he has been in Conftantinople 
tbcfe three-quarters of a year. . 

O^p In Italy you mean, Don Guzman, 

D. Guz. In Italy, fo he has -, I thQught he had i 
been among the Turks-, but it's the fame thing. . 
Here's a couple of doubloons for you, Mr. Algua- 
zil : give him two doubloons Oftavio. I fim Ijrry 
fo fee officers of j'ullice, who fliould be characters 
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of refpeft, and reverence, made laughing ftocks of; 
you have been abufed by fonnebody here, in order ' 
to laugh at you -, fo get about your bufinefs, as faft 
as you can. 

ift. Off. To be furc, Don Guzman, fince you fay 
the gentleman is not here, we'll take your word. 
Come along, comrades. 

Don iGuzman, Odavio. 

D. Guz. I defired you to give him a couple of 
doubloons, Oftavio, becaufe you may get them 
from Don Pedro again. 

OS. I find then, Sir, your nephew has — 

D. Guz. I know what you are going to fay ; yes, 
my nephew has told me all, but not a word to any 
one elfe in our houfe ; if my daughter was to hear 
it, (he would fall into fits, fhe was fo fond of her 
brother, and is fo fond of her coufin : befldes, being 
of a tender and delicate difpofition, which fhe in- ' 
herits from her mother — 

' OS. But, pray. Sir, don't you fuppofe that Don 
Ferdinand might be niiftaken, in imagining he faw 
Don Carlos, the gentleman who was lb unfortunate, 
as to kill your fon ? 

D. Guz. Why, I'm afraid fo, I'm afraid fo, in- 
deed, my dear friend : but don't talk to me of that, 
becaufe it makes me melancholy. 
- OS. I have received a letter this morning, from. 
Don Pedro, to defire I would endeavour to lett 
thcfe apartments : I don't know how to proceed, 
but I fancy the be ft way will be, to put a bill upon 
the outfide door. 

D. Guz, Why, I am come to talk to you about 
that; my nephew has feceived a letter from him 
too.' I fuppofe you would give this tenement a 
bargain, to any one, that would take it oflF your . 
hands ? 

OS. To be fure, Sir, on an occafion like this — 

J). Guz^ Yoq wow id be glad to take any thing 

J3i 
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you could get ; isn't that what you /Wcrc goiag to 
fay ? Why, you're in the right ; and I (hould be 
forry, Don Pedro, who is a neighbour's child, re* 
Ceived any injury by his civility to us : fa, if twenty 
dollars a month will be a fufficicnt rent, I will e'en 
hire the premiffes for my own ufe, and take pofTcf- 
fidn directly. 

OiS. Surely, Sir, twenty dollars arc too little. 

D. Guz. Well, but confider, it's doing the young 
man a favour, and I put myfelf to fome inconve- 
nience : befides, I won't give a half-penny more. 

on. Then, Sir, it is needlefs todifpute. 

D. Guz. How many rooms are there ? 

0£l. Will you fee them ? 

D. Guz. 'No, it is not the firft time I have beetv 
here 5 befides, I fettled with my nephew how the 
thing wias to be, before I came out. . - 

on. I fuppofc. Sir, you intend entering to day ? 

D. Guz. You think belike, feeing my family in 
the houfe, would prevent further enquiries, ^nd 
• fatisfy the Police, that Don Pedro-- 

O^A really think. Sir, that, as yoqr chief motive 
for taking the apartment, is to fcrve Don Pedro, 
the fooner you and your family come into it, the 
better. 

D^Gu%. I am of that opinion too, ^nd as very 
luckily my time isjuft up where I now lodge, and 
I want fome larger rooms, in confequence of my 
daughter's marriage, which I (hall (hortiy celebrate^ 
I aiti this moment preparing to move the furniture 
from one place to the other, and (hall fend to. you 
for the key, within this half hour. 

Off. You will oblige me, Don Guzman, by 
charging ypurfelf with the' key now; for having a 
fmall vineyard near town, I have (hut up my place 
below, and fent all my fervants, men and women, 
to work tbcrir. 

D. Guz. And you want to go yourfelf, is }t not fo ? 
OS. I thought of fcttiog off before this, and 

ftayirg 
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iPrayiHS for ftie rem^^^^ of the Wdek, had not fcferi 
i^edrcxs affairs iderairi'ed hie. 
^ C Gi/2:. Well, well, gO; your ways^ andmiM 
]^DUr Sufirtefs; I'll take the key from you, {lopktng 
iohkd^ ai be is gt^ing out.) Ltc rrie fee 5 was ic twenty^ 
Or fifceifft'dblfkrs a rhonth, we talked of? 

0£t. Twenty, Sir, you offered. 

Z). Guz. Twenty ! Are you fure ? 

GSf. Upon h:\y Word, Sir.; 

p. GUz. ViTell, but thai*s too much for hiit 
^alts-, hdWever, my nephew ihall fpeak to Don 
Pedro, Jtbout fome abatement. 

» 

Don Cafios, Mufkato. . 

Miif, (lopki'n^ <»/Vfr tSihi.) They arc gbirc out 
ajgAih, a'hd have locked ifhe door ipon us. 

D. Car.^ Did ydu hear all that has pa6cd,Mja&atb? 

iV«(/r Yes,' Sir, cvei'y word of it; but don't.grow 

dlifpeVate upon that accoilnt, things arc, nbifo bad 

a^ we ex^e£i!ed \ thi3 is a reipite at lebtl, if not a 

.reprieve.. ., , ^ . , .. . ^:, 

3. Cat. A'reTprte'l ftai not l!)on'Gu^ffiaii taken 
tthii hbufc over m/ head, anti am I riot by *t)iat 
rrne^ns in the haiids of my molt cfiiel khd' avowed 



enemy,? 



? ^ 



Mnf. fes^^Sir, but he'does riot knfow you are.iii 
firs hand's; ihA by IbWe 'fortunate fn'eans or other, 
you m^y , perha^^, cohtriyc to flip thfb* hjs ftn^'crs. 

B.Cor[ To co'mpieat my' niisfbrtihy too, t^c 
.me'rchirit'belo^A? is'goni but, with hi? fitnJly'^ jand 
.his Ihtft uphii doors'; fo th'^t riiy retreat 'is ^floppVd 
that way, . ,, ,,.^ 

iduf: For my part, Prt ftuplfied; my^cfuffs.are 
•gbViej-my/huhger remain's, and I codld'cfrink aqua- 
fortis. 



,' ♦.- 



DXnf. Bur,* cbmei Mufk^to, rie^er ij^t us't)C 
conquered by the perfecutions of fate ; let lis try^ 
if we cartrtbt h^p ouflefvcs. ^ : \ > 

Muf. You 'niay try, Whit yod wilf i ^for my part, 
ll:ari do nothing. 



A C O M E D Y- 33 

t). Car. By forcing the lock of the door, wc maj 
get put before our enemy ret^rins, more cifcftuaUy 
to ftop our pafiage : 1 know the danger of Ih^wing 
^^yfclf at this hour in the ftrcets, biit— 

Muf. Dh, Sir, nothing is ib dangerGus as ft^y^ 
ing here ; if we can get out ; fo, pray let ui fo^ce 
the door ; I have broke a lOctc before now, upon a 
lefs juftifiable occafion ; and if you^il lend meyoui: 
affiftance. Til do my endeavour to mafter this--* 
(goes out.) 

D. Car. I wllh I had fome better -weapon 'tban 
the hilt of my (word; however, what we want ifli 
proper inflruments^ we muft endeavour to fupply 
with ftrength. (g'oing to follow Mii(kztQ.) 

Muf. {returning in a fright.) Qukk, Sir, quick^ 
get back to the ftair-cafe« 

D. Car. What's the matter ? 

Muf. Don Guzman's pppple are m the hou&^ 
cooie bcre^ and hide yourlelx, and i^ no <}ueIlions 
(geJ heUnd the panneL ) 

Em^r Beatrke« W LaeariHa. 

Bfat. And (q» thefe are the lodgings we are in 
£ich a hurry to leave our old one's for? 

t^az. Ay ; bow do you like them 2^ 

Beat. Like them, not ac 4tQ ^ I never law fuch a 
battered barrack in my dajs; who coiaid build tbe 
dog-hole ? In tbe firfl; pface, that door has not 
Cpmqion fenfe in it ; then the ftairs arc tKe wrong 
way» and fo fteep, and narrow^ that they are like a 
ladder to gict into a cock loft : and the windows f 
ipercy on us, what pidgjeon holes \ and a mile i^ 
a half £i*om the ground. 

Lsz. Ay^ there's the faulty yoy waat JQ iic gap- 
ing and ft%ring, into tbe ilre!&t. 

Beat. Lacariflo, run to the old gen^cmM» and 
<^I1 him, if he has not already figpedt thr agree- 
fl)ent, he muft by no means tfike this Kpu&, titt 
tbe landlord engages to alter the door,! turn the 

F ilair- 
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ftair-cafc the contrary way, arid enlarge the windows, 
' La%. Pray, Mrs. Beatrice, carry your own met 
fages, I have fomething elfe ro do. A loadf of fur- 
niture will be below prefcntly, which muft be placed 
in the apartments, witliin this half hour. 

Beat. I hear a coach} fure it is not my lady al- 
ready? 

Laz, But it is tho*5, you had better teli her you 
don't like the houfe. 

Beat. So I (hall, I promife you. 

Lax. I don't doubt it 5 you have aflurance fuffi^ 
cient 

Beat. Affurance, indeed I \ love you for that with 
^11 my he^rt, — 

Enter Marcella. 

JL,aV Ma'am^ you are in great hafte; I did not ex-* 
pea to fee you thefe three hours. 

Marc. \ fee out to oblige my father; nothing 
•would fatisfy him, but I muft come direftly, to fee 
the apartments, and difpofe of the furnitvire accord- 
ing to mj own fancy, . . , 

Beat. Furniture, Ma^am? !*m fufe it*s a pky tq 
put any into them ; if the kfennel was mine, I fhould 
think of npthiftg but pulling ft doWn, and felling 
the rubbifh ro the beft'bidder. ' 

Laz. Mrs: Beatrice is difficult to pleafe,.Ma'anl. 

Marr^Cf'^t is inde'edi Lazarillo ;' the building 
looks very well on the biitfide, and, as far as I can 
pe^cciv'6;' prdmjfes to be ^ery convenient within. 

J?M/r*Yes,;*Ma*am; if houpds were to live in ir. 

Marc, ']^^y father tells me, Lazarillo, that it is to 
plcafe y.our mafter, he j^Jc^s fhefe lodgings ; and I 
?iippofb^ii:'is''fcy hisdefire that we come to .them ^{q^ 
Suddenly. JDo yoq knqw the feafon of Dqti' Fe^iSi-' 
pand-Vmrat^fdinary ^'tta*c,hment ? ' ' ' '"' ' • - 

La%i Why, Ma'am,' ;l*m "generally; pretty well 
8cgMainte4' \vith my m^fter'^ f^crcts. - ''; ' ' 

■ ' ~ '* ^H(tr, 
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, -Mar. I beg your pardon ; I did not know it was 
tay fecret, or I (hould not have afked. 

Laz. Oh, Ma*am thete^s ho fcciret ^ that is to fay> 
no abfolute. fecret : but^ as far as this here^ Ma'am, 
the air and fituation, I believe-- — r- 

^eat. in iftiort, Ma*ani, Sighor Lazarillo is a per* 
Ton who feldom chufes to leem ignorant of any thing. 
—Did your mafter everxeU yeu why he liked thefe 
lodgings? . ', . . . . ; 

Laz. I can*t fay he eyer did. 

Seal. Then you can give my lady no i^tisfadtion 
as to her queftion. 

iLaz. ^d\^ Mrs* Beatrice, I did not fpeak to 
you. • ' 

J\^r. Nqver mind her, Lazarillo, but go iand 
take care of thofe things I brought in the CDach^ 

Marcella, Beatrice. 

Mar. Ah, Beatrice! '. 

Beat. Ay, Ma'am, here 1 am. 

Mar. Pity me. 

Be^f. Blefs my foul, Ma'am,for whit ? . 

Mar. I feel myfelf very unhappy. 

Beat^ O fye, Ma'am, to tell mc fo, on the eve ot 
your marriage, as it were* 

Mar, 'Tis the thought of that makes me me- 
lancholy. 

-Beat. Is it, indee-d ? Fm fure then,' Ma^am, yoii 
and I are of very different difpofit ions— ^I wilh I was 
going to be pfiarried j the deuce a thing fliou'd I 
think of, but what woii'd make me very glad. 

Mar. How^ Beatrice ! fuppofc you were going to 
fet out upon a journey, which prefented yqfl with, 
the moll beautiful pfofpeft-, but, on the firft ad- 
vances you made, you found yourfelf on the brinK:); 
of a precipice, what would you do ? 

Beat. A very great precipice, do you meafij or, 
dnly a little fort of a declivity ? 

Mar* Pfhaw i I'm not in ^ jefting hum.our. 

F 2 Beat. 
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Beat. WcH, but, Ma'am, let me undcrftand yxjof. 
■ — Y ou afk me, if I was going to fct out on k 
journey, which prefcntcd mc with the moft beau- 
tiful proved; aad, on the firft advances 1 made, I 
found iuyfclf on the brink of a precipicc-i-^-^Whati 
wou'ddo? 

Mafi Ay. 

Beat. Why theit, Ma'im, HI teff you^ — ^-IiJ 

cafe it was not a very ,ugly precipice indeed/ 1 ^^j^d 
mufteir .up all my ftfength— Ihut my eyes, fd^^ind 
give a greatjump. 

Mar.. I told you before, tbat it was no ibbjedt ttf 
turn into ridicule. Jn (hort> Beatrice, thy coufin, 
Don Ferdinand 

]^fat. (Jiapping ber mijitefs,^ He'ls here, Ma*ton. 

Enter Don Ferdinand, 

D. Fer. How happy am ,I„ to arrive at a moment 
when you pronounce my name f*^— I have the ptea- 
fure to know then^ thit you dd lometimes con* 
defcend to think of xnc in my abfence. 

Mar. I know not whether that ihould give, ypu 
pleaiure^ or not. 

D* Fer. To live in your remembrahcc» muft da 
fo y we naturally think of thofe we love. 

Mat. We fonietimes think too little of thofe wq 
ought to love. 

£). Fer. Can that cruel refic£kion be defign'd for 
fUe? 

Mdr. I am at a lofs to anfwer ydu, perhaps-— but 
1 had juft begun to. talk to Beatrice, wheh.yout 
coming inlo the room, interrupted me — ^I* Will take 
up the diicourfe again, if yoU pleafe; and finifh what 
} was going to fay to her. 

D. Fer. I am content. 

Beat. Sund there then. Sir; ahd wc*U proceed in 
mird foourfe, as if you were fifty miles olP— Come, 
Ma'am, begin. 

Mar. I fay then, Beatrice, my coufin, Don Fer- 
dinand, 
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dmividj no dombt^ imag|iTics'^ that niarriagc is ^ dif- 
penfation from the fu'Safcirn'dbtiesr, *xafted b^ cont-^ 
^laifattcc, Atcc he already bcgirts' to fail m thofe ^ 
mirt-fes of tcttdemfcfs and regard, I €xpc6bcd to find 
from htfflr-^hr f<yrgets that love is nourifhed by 4c- 
t^ehrito'; ind, that tHcilighteft neghgcncc, kills it— • 
Ycfterday evening I ^^nt to the Prado— Don Far- 
dinJinc) fltaycd behind — ^I was in danger of my Kfe— * 
Don Ferdinand, indeed, came to my alB'ftancc-, but 
ti6i rili I had been previbuQy rclctred by another — I 
got home ^rrified and diforaercd— Doit terdintad 
i mmediately ,went put, and l^rft me— lam willing toJ 
excufe tfils othaviodr; but, at the famtetime; I can- 
not helb laying to myfelf, hoi^ will he treat me when 
1 atn His wife, if he uies^mc thus, while he calk mc 
hismiftrefe? ' 

J5. Fer. Ah, dear Mircella,- did yoo know how 
iine^fyychi tnake liic by this kind df difcofurfe— — i*. 
Mar, Aod why uneafy ? — ^T did not addrd'S my- 
fclf to foti — what I fpoke, w^s laid to Beatrice-^ 
and you need take no notice of it, as you need not 
be fuppdfed to overhear. 

BeiU. That's right, Ma*ani— ^d to let you know 
another thing. Sir, you arc not to take the words 
out of my mouth — ^my lady fpoke to me ; and it'$ 
my part to aiifwer — and here's the way I do it— 
I fuppofe, Ma*am, Don Ferdinand is like tlic reft of 
his fcx ; who, for the moft part, follow wpmen as 
they hunt hares and foxes : whea the animal's 
caodied^ the fport is over.- — I once had a fwectbcart 
myfelf. Ma'am, that ufed to call me his queen, and 
his goddefs; and, one day, he wanted to kill him- 
felf for the; but, when he found I was willing to lee 
him, be (pon convinced me; he -^^ not in earadL 
I remember, he ufed to compare my eyes to dia- 
monds ^ and my lips to rubies ; and my teeth to 
pearl; and my neck to alab^er: and he ufed to 
fay, his heart was fct a-firc ^ and that the fteel of qiy 

beauty. 
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beauty, had. ilruck againit the flint of bis inclination ^ 
and a great deal of ftufF, in that way.. 

D. Fer. Stuff, indeed, Beatrice !-^But your lady 
' will do nfe the juftice to confefs, that from the firft 
moment (he vouchfafed to liften to my pretenfions^ 
I never gave into thofe ridiculous hyperboles, which 
accompany the declarations of. ordinary iQvers : fuch 
can only be of ule to chartp vulgar minds. The 
only eloquence to pcrfuade a mind, formed like my 
Marcella's, is fincerity -, and, I always thought, the 
beft way to acquire her efteem, w^ to convince hef 
that (he poffeffcd mine. 

Beat. Lord, Sir, will you be fo good as to repeat 
that over again ^ if it-is not the prettieft thing I ever 
heard in my lifc^ I believe you took it from fome 
novel though. — Come, Ma'am, give him youi' 
hand tokils, .and tell him you are friends wi^h him. 
— Lftok ypu. there. Sir, I knew it — There's nothing 
does with us,. like a. little talk. r • . 

Z). Fer^ (Jiijfi^g MarceliaV hand, which Jbe gives 
bim.) Your father, my dear, is determined to have 
our wedding a public one-, and Saturday next, he 
^ures me, Ihall be the. happy day. Juft as I left 
home, a good many of your things were brought, 
which 1 have, ordered to be fent here, with fome 
boxes of rich wine, and foreign fweetmeats, for the 
ball I intend to give a feledl number of jour friends, 
to-morrow night. In the mean time, I'll ftep back 
to the old lodgings, to fee things properly taken 

care of. Lazerillo, bring up thofe parcels.— — ' 

Examine them, my dear. — And you, Mrs. Beatrice, 
will not find yourfelf forgotten. 

Marcella^ Beatrice, and then Lazarillo, who enters 
with candles, - ^nd is aftermmrds foltawed by tw0 
fervants, who bring in ^a table^ and fet it againji 
the pannel where Don Carlos and Mufkato are /but 
up \ they alfo bring in two chairs, fome cafes of wine^ 
and boxes, fome of which they place upon the tabie. 

Beat, O then, there's fonicthing for me ! La^a-' 
I 
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rillo, make hafte up with the things. — I fuppofe k's 
the new gown he promised to give rhii* and that 
your mantnai-maker took meafuTe of me for; 1 long 
to fee it.— Lazarillo, I fay, will*you.bc all day ? 

L'az. Coming, Mrs. Beatride, comittg. 

BeaL Why don't you make' hafte then?* ^ - 

Laz. It*s impo(Iible to make hafte enough fbr 
impatient people. 

Beat. Hav? not you fomething that your;mafter 
gave you for me, pray ? ^ • 

Laz. I have foniething fbr every body— but that's' 
your bundle^ I believe — (give^ her a parcel^ w'bicb . 
Jhe immediately ^/^^«j)— Here, comrades, bring in the 
table, and fe^ it-yonder, tb^t I may put thefe things* 
Opon it 5 and then bring up' the boxes, and cafes of 
wine that you'll find in the hall ; cjuick, quick. 

Beat. {Having difplafd'ier gown on a chair,) Dear 
mad^m, look here; upoii my life, it's very pretty; 
and every thing complete ; a veil, and a. petticoat, 
and lined throughout with filk. I have a good mind' 

to try it on tiovf'^{going to unpin herfelf) Do you ; 

think it will become me, Ma*am ? 

Mar. Your head runs, upon^ nothing but your- 
drefs. — Follow me, to fee the condition of the other 
roonis. 

Laz. We are going back for more things-, Mrs. 
Beatrice; you'll pleafe to take care of what we leave 
behind, . , • — 

Beat. O ftay then, till I (hUt the do6rs-'-'^-{croJ/es^ 
thefiage^ to put the oppofite door ; returning^ Jhe ftopa 
^ moment at the door where Jhe goes out^ to admire the 

gowjt) WeH, I fwear and vow^ it's one of the 

genteeleft things I ever faw in my life. -I wifli, 

however, there had beeri a little more puffing wpoi} 
the fleevcs. 

Don Carlos, Muflcato. 

Mujk: {S^^kin^;^ ^s-kepttp up the panitel) I wiH 
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Mt^ Zounds, Syc^ ^xft tdi mc \ ^ ^gpoi 

hanged, a5fanHfli'd~(^^wf/7"!P ^^ ^f^ ^t^^ 
hum puff a^fihrfi ih ifrnmU vohicb prtvoiis bit cot^ 
famari) ii > Hey-day \ whgl have wc iwre? 
They have raisM a buitrais 9ga|nft our vo^deJa ivalt 
— . tw{Pm%ng kis iupid ^ntf^ the tbi^'991 the 
tahk^ throms fome of them iwe?»j— Bow, ^avii^yraWi 
. TkC^r What are you doing.? 

Mifk. Making a noife.--t— lliow fli^ I reraoyc 
tjiffe impediaqeiMs i-rrr^^Umftikg id fHjjk tU takte 
fim hf^ k^ Qvcrtwns f/ V-i — Oh Lor^i I 9^ |uOr4 ! 

jp. Car^ Pt9ifh and hell I are you bent oo ^pur 

Mffii, fof Heaven's ^c. Sir, dqwH fwear.— : — 
(Ccmfi£ fiut.h^^-^-'-r'P^nm. ihe t^Uc, I did bv^joft 

touch it.— HQWfyqTT no ^5 ^^ ^^4- 
A Can Cqnje in herp, , 

il^. P^e^ntly. — (X^tii^ ^ md ^ing 4 ^•) 
-r^WhfU ha¥6 we here \ ^w(&mes^& I - (E^ini 4 

^r<>-C2KxUef»t, if j^rf* -^-r^wi here jirc cakes 

and here's chocolatt-T'!-r(Sri^&g:i« j^^>— and 
l^ereV-^-"^ 

JD, Off. iCmV/mfWf*^') Wi>ai iM^veyougpt 
yonder ? 

M^. rU ^llyow by amj Ixy.-— (^r^to^f ^ip» f;ff 
flf »iif ^/^>-r-Wwe, wipe, wintt \--iFMifg^^o» 
his knees^ andleoking back en bis mufier.) — ^Tnis is the 
9^n way irf ^«ying f| c^r^-— r-Tr(-/irffMsi #'*^ *^^^ 
^ /j^^ J?«/->— Sir, my ky^m «? yft^^^r^O'- 
.^ill yiwJ pledge n>e ?• 






A CfFr \Viy, ftive ypu Jiayc-r-r 
T^Jk. T^ 4 laipge g^^lff V it y^ai do you gppd, 
J JP. C^. Thfy'}! ceKtaji^ly come upon xk%. 

Mijk. {Eativgy find J^eakm with bis nmtb fidl.) 
jLord, what ^p adnf»i/al>lp blc^ingdid Nature be(J:ow 
upon m^n» when flbt? ggyc him a good ftoipach'-— 
Whcfe'^ the laottk i-r^JO»inks «^ffv-^You had 
jxfpcr take t'other tiff^ Sir'j and if you'll folloj^ pf 
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advice, you'll pick, a ,bir, for Vm fuFc you njiift be 
deyiWh, hungry-^ Here's a.charming root qfenngo, 
\ Z). CiiK Mu(kat6, let us think of ouviituauonl 
What fhall we do here, we a e yet iindHcovcry i 
(hall we wait the return of pight, and thciv force our 
way out ef the houfe, at all events whaccyc'r ? 

J^d^f., Why^, Sir, Zounds! my' ftooiach wa^ fo 
empty when l drank, that th,c wine's getting into 
my head. I fay. Sir, as to -the force you ^talk of — 
Jf yo,vir friends^ajid fstmily couM be appriz*d*of your 
iituat^on, anddefign; but ks the matcer ftands/J5ir. 
X ciph't thiAk we Ihall be able to make our cfcape by 
violence. ' * /• 

D. C^r. We can't pick our way thrp'r the walls 
then? r / ' 

Muf, No,*Sir,^ wifli we cou'd ; but J'll tell you. 
Sir, I think one gf us might get out unnoticjed, by 
means of a difguife : n6w fuppofe 1 take upon me 
this difguife, make my efcape, inform y6|ar .friends 
where you are, and have 'crii ready — ' — ' * *" 

D. Car. BMt how I "' 




portunity when it is dark, and I .warrant, get cicaf, 
without any fufpicion -, Til take the gown, Sir, 'the 
-think is dcterminM. 

' p.' 6(2r.'^Sdcath here is fomebqdy coming. .; . 
Mu/. Is there (gathering' the xkaths und^r his arm) 
lay hold of that bottle then, and follow mc to my. 
toilette. . 

" Beatrice, Marcella, - 

Beat, (enters a Utile hfpr^ her miiirefs^' Jlnging\ 
but feeing the condition the room is in^ Jbh turns her 
fong iy* degrees/ tn to a fcream^ and runs oui^Mgain} 
Fal, lal, lal, lal, lal, lal,^- — Oh— h— h^^h Ma'am, 
IMa'am, come here and foe what has happen'd. 

Mar. {entering) What's the matter ? 

G ^ Beat. 
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Beat. The devirs the matter, for Fm furc he has 
been here ; did you ever fee the like of this, all 
the things turned topfy turvey, and half of them 
broke to pieces. 

Mar. Who has been in the room ? 

Beat. I don't know. Ma'am, 

Mar. This feems to have been done on purpofe. 

Beat, (locking about, fgreams) Ah — h ! 

Mar. How now ! 

Beat. My new gown. Ma'am, whcrc's mjr new 
gown that I left here when we went out, did not 
you fee me fpread it upon the chair with the other 
things? 

Mar. I thought fo. 

Beat. And now it's ftorn and gone. 

Mar. Call fomc body ? 

Beat. Lazarillo, Lopez, Sancho! 

Mar. This is very odd. 

Beat. Lazarillo — I will have my gown. 

Enter Don Guzman and Lazarillo* 

a. Guz. There's always a rout, and a racket, 
wherever this girl is— What are you after noW| 
'Mrs. Fidget ? 

Beat. We have be^n robb'd, Sir* 

D, Guz. Robb'd! 

Beat. Lazarillo, did not you give me my things 
in this room, and did you not fee me leave them 
here when you went out again ? 

Laz. Ay •, well, what then, fuppofe I did ? 

Beat. Well, you muft anfwer for them, ' 

D. Guz. And who is to anfwer for all this pretty 
work, I wou'd be glad to know ? Why, you filly 
baggage, you, did you thipk your frippery was 
ItufF'd into the boxes, and wine- cafes, that yqq 
l^ave broke them to pieces ? 

Beat. It was not I. 

J), Guz. Who, then ? 

3^at. Old nick, I believe. 
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t). (Juz. Gad, I have a goqd iDind to lay my 
tane acrofs your fhoulders. 

Beati Speak to hicn, Ma'atn» will you ? . 

Mar. Upon my word. Sir, it is fortieth! rig Vcty 
extraordinary — We left the things here in good 
order, a little while ago^ and chis mocnent that we 
came into the room again, we fckind them in the 
condition 70U fee. 

Lait. fome dog got in, 1 fuppofe, Sir. 

Beatj Ay, fome dog upon two legs : Dogs in 
Spain, don't dHnk wine, arid eat fweetmeats^ nor 
fteal gowns.: indeed. Sir, you ought to pay tnt fdr 
my thingis, if I don't get them again. 

D. Guz. I pay for them, hufTey I do you think 
I ftole your dab of a gown ? 

Beat. Some of your fervants did: 

Laz. Do you fufpcft me, Mrs. Beatride ? * 

D. Guz. Hey dcy ! do you know where you arc? 

Mar. Beatrice, have done. 

B^al. t will have my gown* 

D. Guz. Come, child, you Ihall go with me to 
the other lodgings, where we will dine, and after 
dinner return hither, by which time moft of the 
furniture will be mov'd i and do you here, let thofe 
things be taken away, and this rooni fet to rights 
immediately ; and if you find this flattern*s trumpery 
in any hole, or corner, lay them by for her. {iurrt% 
going out) 

Beat. Lazatillo, * you certamly ftole my things, ^ 

Laz. I ftole yoUr things 1 damme, if you lay fo 
again — '— 

BeaL Take that, you impudent jackanapes {gives 
. him a box on the tar.) 

D# Guz. 'Ay, Ay, before my face, and behind 
my back too*, no rcfpcft to me on cither fide 
{beating them out before htm with his cane) Til teach 
you, you impudent vermin, to bice, and fcraich 
in my prefence. 

End of the Second Act* 
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AG T Iir. . S CE N E I. 

A parlour belonging to a monaftery ; with an iron grati 
in the back fcene ; thro^ which is feen the chapel^ a 
lamp burnings ^c. 



Aurora enters ulone. 



H 



OW' painful is a ftate of fulpence! and what a 

night, and day, have I pafled! When I rcilcdt 

on the fituation in which I left Don Carlos, I am 

half diftrafted Suppofe he has endeavoured to 

make hisefcape; and, in the attempt, fallen into the 
hands of juftice : or, fuppofe he ftill remains fliut 

up in the houfe ? Will he not, in either cafe, 

condemn me, as the contriver of his misfortune ?— 
I have prevailed upon the portrefs of this convent, 
where my brother has confined me, to let Leonarda 
out J flie has taken with her a mafter-key, which 
was providentially in the trunk fent hither with my 
cloaths — If Carlos is yet in the houfe, fhe will give 
him that, and he may releafe himfelf as foon as it is 
night — If he is already gone, I (hall, at leaft, be fo 
far fatisfied, as to know it— And, probably, if he 
has been fcized 

Enter Leonardo* 

Leon, (/peaking wiihout,) Very well, mother; very 
well : it is the ftrongeft I could get ; and I hope it 
will pleafeyou. 

Aur. Here ihe comes Oh, Leonarda ! 

Leon. Yes, Ma*am, Vm here at laft. 

Aur. I thought you would never return. How 
could you, knowing my impatience and diftcfs, 
keep me fo long on the rack ! — Well, what of Don 
Carlos ? 

^eon. 
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Leon. Of Don Carlos, Ma*am. 

Aur. Ay. 

Leon, . Wl)y not a great deial, Ma'am.' ' 

Aur. Hqw, not a great deal ? 

i^». Is there any one can overhear what we fay? 

Aur. No,. no. 

Leon. Nayi tiut lo6k to be fare. 

Aur. I tell you there is no one : fpeak, and cafe 
me of nny anxiety. 

I Jon. I can't be eafy till I have fhut that door. 

Aur, Was ever fuch a tormenting creature ! — Will 
you make hafte, and tell me what you have done ih 
the affair I fent you upon. 

Leon. Well, Ma'am, I am going to tell you, if 
you'll have patience, and give me time to recolledt 
myfclf a little 

Aur. Take time. 

Leon. Why, Ma'am, as foon as you gave me the 
key, and J got out of the convent here, I made the 
bcft of my way to our ftrect, confidering with my- ' 
felf how I cou'd come to the door of the houfe, and 
open it, if poffible, without being obferved by the 
people of Qdtayio, the wine-merchant; for you 
know. Ma'am, the more fccret I did the thing, the 
better. 

Aur. No doubt on't. Well ! 

Leon. Well ; and fo. Ma'am, going along, as I 
tell you, at the turning of the lane, before you come. 
to the Jacobine's Chgrch, who (hould I meet, but 
Signor Oftavio himfelf, mounted upon his mule, 
•juft going out of town : you may be fure, we ftopp'd 
,to foeak to. one another; and he afked me, if you 
haa feen your brother : No, Sir, fays I, not fince 
laft night. Well, fays he, give my fervice to your 
lady, and tell' her, fhe may be quite eafy about him, 
for Don Guzman has taken your hbqfe— ^-- 

Aur. {With precipitation.) What Don GqzrAan ? 

JLfon* Don G^%tf\3L^ <^e Ribbera, Ma'am : and he, 

and 
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and his family, have been in it, fince devcn o'clock 
this morning* 

Jur. Don Guzman de Ribbera I 

Leon. Yes, Ma'am: and fo, alter hearing that, 
you know it was in vain for me to think of going 
near it. 

Aur. And fo you don't know whether Don Car- 
los has made his efcape, or not ? or what is become 
of him ? 

Leon, How (hou'd I, Ma'am, unlefs I was a 
witch ! — But, I take it for granted, he's in the houfe 
ftill, unlefs he has made his efcape, without any- 
one's difcoverinjg him : — for to be fure. Ma'am, if 
Signor Odavio had known any^thing about him, he 
wou'd have mentioned it ^ and I put him a great 
many leading queftions. 

Jur. And where have you been all this timej 
pray ? 

Leon. Been, Ma'am ! 

Aur. Ay, where you have been upwards of the& 
hours, that you were gone from hence ? 

Leon. Why, Ma'am, I went to fee a couiin of 
mine, that's lately come to town. 

jfur. Wretched, inienfible creature I — ^Then I am 
ftill left in the fame cruel uncertainty! — ^But, at any 
rate, I am determined to know the worft :— — Give 
me the key, and your veil, and call the portreis of 
the convent. 

Leon. Dear Ma'am, where are you going ? 

Aur. Aflc no quefbions ; you that go to fee a 
coufin, while you know I am waiting for you ; and 
think every moment an hour 

Leon. Lord, Ma'am, you need not be angry ; I 
(hou'd not have flayed fo long, but there was a 
chriftening, and they wanted a goITip. 

Air. Hold your tongue, and call the portrefs. 

Leon. She's here. Ma'am. 



Enter 
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Enier an cWSun. 

Auf. Oh, mother, mother, if ever you knew 
«vhat it Wa» to feel but for yourfelf, plty^ and affift 
me. 

Nun. What's the matter with her^ what's (he 
Cryihg for ? . • :./ 

Leon. Why, mother, you remember the gencleii 
irian, that my lady told you (tf, that we* left 
lock'd up in the houfc laft night. ^ 

Nun. No, I don't c^U it to mind. 
heon. Yes, you know you let me out thi^ after- 
/loon, to enquire after him, and give him a key. ' 
. Ntin. Well, and is that what (he's crying for ? 
iw». Lord, mother, no 5 you won*t lifte« td 
nW— I went to give him the key, but I cou'd not 
do it, for another gentleman had taken the houTe, 
and was gone to live in it. « 

Nun, O ddy,' what ! you gave the key ta another 

gentleman, and he took it out of the houfe 

Leon. No % another gentleman took the houfe : 
9 muzzy old fool ! 

yf/Srr. I fiiall gO mird I • think— Mother I throw 
my(elf upon your goodnefs, and have a requeft to 
'make to you, which unlefs you grant, you muft 
CKpcft to fee me commit fome fatal violence. 

Nun. Muil I truly ; I am glad you have told me 

fo, for I will call up the houfe direftly — ^Take her 

bodkin from her, her fcilTars, and her garters, and 

ring the bell : Saint Francis be my guard, you are 

' de(pcrate. 

Jur. Well, I may be fo. 
N^n. You muft faft, and pray, and we'll fend 
for a father QOvAdSox for you — I have had great 
relief in former days from a father confelTor myfelf, 
a worthy good man he was, a bare-footed brother 
of the order of St. Dominick, who adminiilered 
comfort to this whole convent. 
l4Qn^ Well, but liften to my lady. 
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Aur, Dear mother, you have been fo kind as to 
let my maid out,* but me miftatiYred in the defign 
<he,^*eo*ikipoi)T-Jh©]if€ 4rf a^gpml^aivri atAake ; 
||(V;1 (bou'cj any fiiyftcr accifippc hapR^.t® him,. I 
fliall think myfclf accountable for it. 
;: KM%(^^o\i^\\^,C^^^ fo>,tl^y ijpn'tki^ow 

vrhat I am doing — I am quite in amaze pqw ^.w^i 

jfbr^.ywf^JAg'IChilier^rv ;r. '\ ': , 'V. ^ 
:,.s^mi Infant fjso^ tp fipcp i;Jic doof^ a,nd let noc 



out. ' ' 



' I ' 



iV««. Don't .♦flfim^io^dprthatagahi.,, , 
. illyr** i pcomife you>£»i(i>fuUy | will retumin an 
, howji aOi^:! ftwjl not b^.ttngratcful for yo^r jtioilj 
nef9«; yovi j^QQW I ^.Q|i.i/iot profefs'd, nor caai^be 
^ Jr&ihrt^jas a pr^aner^ h^viijg committed ho 
icrinje V'!pejdps». you may pblige m? .vfkhputLiiife 
^as the AIpW* isr cjenfo'-d <a bcf bfid, ^nd alj, j^ 
fifterhood retired but ourfelv^s* . ,;. . , . ,.// :.':j 
•. JVifir».i-^iK;Svbat dayoi^vant ta.g» out for J.y 

Z^»^..My lady hasi toW ^ou. alrc^idy:. p.^ r, 

; :.jyi4»i .JKaiibft hijis'nt, . ; ... . . v^ • . \ 

Air. Yes, mother, " . ' »,» ^f. . • 

. Zi^^fr.'iJUQrd, M^'im. ;yftvi.:are >n(>t rgofig^^fj^^cx- 
pUie.yo^r/eljfagaiPi^J^hope; yoq l^npw^^-M.ftcv^r 
remecobe^s a word that's faid W her tw<>fninut^ 
after iysfpokeny wd I fufpeft (he W bqen tafting 
.ihe* jfordial I brought ber, ^whicji h|s jOM help'd to 
quicken iier apprphenfion, . :^-^-, i-: .. j ;^ 
. iV«». I think 1 ihou'd know w)iat yoi? vant to 
*jgf> abroad for 5 besides,, if it ftiou^d: be djfaovel-ed 
that Igave you fuch liberty, I fhou'd be made to 
do penance ' :. I / ' 

Aur. It nt^^cr can be difcover'dr— G()od n(H)ther 
.have confidcnae in me. . - .. 

Nun. Well, come, I .will have confidence in you 
for once — ^I know Tm an old fool, but I 9a^'t;he)p 
.taking pity upon ajci*eature of your year^, , \ . 

Leon. But dear, Ma'arP;, Way I ijefobfild.as to 
alk thequeftion^ ' ^ .. . ; ^.. 
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.' i/fyr. 1 have no time to anfwer any thing now— ^ 
Go into my chamber, bolt the door on the infide,,, 
and ftay up till I come back. 

JLean. I will, Ma*am, to be fur<^. 

^ur. Come, mother, open the door. 

JNun. Open the door, my child, why fo ? 

Leon. Why, aren't you going to let my lady out t 

Nun. Oh, ay, that's true. 

Leon. I can't tell what fcheme my lady has lA 
her head, but I knpw' if Ihc does not contrive t6 
get out of this convent very foori^ for good and all,' 
I Oiall give her warning; for I cannot, nor I will noB 
live in a place where one never has the fight of a 
man, fo there's the fhort and thb long of it. 

Scene changes to the room in Don (jruzmanV houfe; 
where ^on Czvlo^j ^^iMufkato, are hii behind 
the panneL The wallsy which in the IdSt a£t appeared 
barey are now covered with tapeftry^ and the 
ibamber otherwi/e furniftfd. Lazarillo carrying a 
table^ Beatrice eMering. before him with a looking^ 
glajs. 

Beat. Here, awkwardnefs; here 5 fet the table oil 
this fide^ while I go and place this looking-gUfs on 
liiy lady's toilet. 

La'z^ And why pn that fide ? I think it's better 
on this ; and here I'll fet \U 
, Beat. It ftiah't ftay there* 

Laz. Theii you Ihall lug it ' where you like^ 
yourfelf ; for plague fetph me jf I ftretch a fingcif. 
to ttiove it again. 

Beat, (lay^ the glafs on the tahUy and removes it.) 
1 never knew fuch a rude, difobllging, unmannerly 
cl^r as you are, in my life. 

Laz. Ay, to be .furei it's much better now. 

Beat, (calling,) Lopez, bring ^the candles. 

Laz. <Pray, Mrs. Beatrice,- how foon i$ my maiftee' 
and your lady to be married ? 
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J^cat. (to Lopez, who brings the candles.) i4ow^ 
/ g^. and do as I ordered yoa in the other rooms. 
(fetting the glajs up between the candles^ and vieiioing 
herfelf.) What did you fay ? 

La. I ^fked you» how foon our young folks were 
to be married ? 

Beat. (Still yiewinghtrfelf.) If you want to know, 
h*$ a queftipn you ought to aflc them. 

La. I muft, faith; for it will be neceflkry for 
ttit to get my things, ^nd look a Kttlc about me. 

Seat. What \ and fo you don*t intend to ftay with 
Don Ferdinand ? 

La. Oh! damn it, no; it would not do for me 
at all. Service with a (ingle gentleman, welb and 
good V but married f^xpilies are hejl and the 4evil. 

Beat. Dp you intend to lift for a foldier then 5 or 
tqrn barber ; or what ? *Tis danjgerous being out 
6f place ; I have known feveral of }'Our fracernicy 
cpme to an untimely end by ic 

La. And, pray, w^ac do joo think of the 
fituation of a difcarded abigall, mounted up three 
pair of ftairs into a back garret, to live upon her 
f%ving9 ? Bot,^ to .tell your the truth* I am afraid to 
fUy with Don Ferdinand, left, ^$ valets are apt %q, 
ape their maft^rs, I ftiould be tempted to imitate 
h^m/, and, as he had marrie4 yQUr ipiftref^t (he 
devil might put it into my bead |o noarry you. 

Beat. (Turning quite rounds an(( f^rv^yi^g bm w'/^ 
tin air of ^ntempt.) Wh^t is th^ n\attcr with t{iis 
gtafs! |t always n[iake$ yne look brpwncr than, 
any other in the houfe*' {wiping it with ber band^ 
ker chief y and going from it- in, a mim^tfi^p*) We (hall 
have a ball here tomorrow evening : I fuppofe the- 
company will defire to fee me dance ^a allcmandct 
or a f andangO) or fomething. 

La. Come, you have enjoyed it long enough 
(wbips the glafsfrom bit j) now let me look at my- 
lelfa little. • 

B(0U L^sarillo^ give me the glafs. 
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La. (vifwing Umfilf) Darn'me, if I don*c think 
people look very well in it. 

Beut. Did ever one fee fucli an impehjident 1 
Crive noe the glafs, I fay. 

Zitf . : Conoe and kifs me ibr it. 

£^4/. m fee you hanged ficft^ 

lAh fThen you Shan't have' it {dtincing^ with ibi 
glafi in bis band^ ^ fi^ ^4 ^^^ before if.) Tol de 
rdJt lei, lol. 

£iaf. tlponmy life and foul (gt^hg ^0 take tbe glaf$ 
fr^ bim^ Jbe turns of a fudden^ ana runs oui. on tbe 
^tb&fide.) X/H^ r here^s Don Ouzman^ and your 
matter! ^ 

Laz. Here, Beatrice, take the glafs {}ayi it on ibe 
ti^k.) ThedeviU — r- 

Donr Gaiman, Don Ferdinand^ 4»i t'ooo fifvants^ 
. w,bo ci^me in^ and go out again immediately. 

, D/Fer. 1 have been at the Duke of IVJieduiVsi 
and I find his wounds are not fo badasIatBrft 
apprehended ; though he is ftill in^dahger. The 
report, however, of Don Pedro being the pcrfon 
who afl^uhed him, rather gains ground^ and | 
bear the police is fiill making ft^rij^ encjuiry afccr 
him. 

D. Guz. Like enough. - ^ 

D. Fer. Nay^ feme officers have, as I under^ 
Handy bee^i fefin, within tbefe two' hours, walking 
backwards and forwards, before this hQufe^ aijid 
looking at it very inc[uintiV£ly/ 

D.Guz. Then^ beliL?, they fiill fu(pe($ th»t Don 
Fcdro is in it. 

'i>* Fer. ^a it fliould frem. 

JP^ GuZp And we may have a vIHt from them in 
the night,, perhaps, when we fcaft dcfirc tfieir com- 
pany. Is not that what you were going to fay ? 
Egad^ I am very much obliged to you for the hint j 
and ril ftrivc to prevent them; for, I fhould nop 
.}ij^e to ^be rous'd from my flecp, and gee » cold 

H'a that. 
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that» perhaps, might kill me. I want fbmeBodjr 
{a fervani enters.) Come hither, you Sir. Go 16 
the Conde de Lemos, governor of Maidrid ; his pa- 
lace is hard by ; givp ojy rcfpefts, and tell his ex- 
cellency, I ihall b^ much obliged to him, if he 
will order mc direftly a couple or centinels to ftand 
at my dppn. Tell him 1 (hall want them fot two, 
or three day$, till I have married my daughter. . 

jp. Fer. Well but. Sir, a couple of centinels t ' 

D. Guz. Ay 5 is rtot it a good thought ? I war- 
rant the officers won't venture to moleft us wheo 
they fee thefe gentry 5 and I know the Conde de 
Lemos will be. ready to do .me any honour^ oar 
•fcoufes being related.' 

D. Fer. But won't my coufin be furprized ? I 
. fancy. Sir, we ha^ better trMft fier with tkff whoje 
affain 

• p. GtfZ. It muft not be, foqlifh ; \ tell you, I 
know her cbnftitution ; it might bring her to a 
fick-bed, and prevent your being married tah^f 
thefe three months ; befidcs, is there any thing 
more common than to have centinels at the dbof, 
upon occafiOn of publick weddings? (To afervant^ 
who appear s)^t\\y have you fitted up the ne^^t rooms 
for my nephew, as I ordered you ? 

Serv. No, Sir. , 

tfi Guz. No, Sir ! and ^hy <?>» Sirrah ? 

Serv. Becaqft, Sir, Mrs. Beatrice bi(i us iK>t| 
'lr>. G«2;. Mrs. Beatrice ! 

Serv. Yes, Sir.-, (he faid pon Ferdinand's chaW* 
htf wbuld be better at the other end of the- gallery j 
fo we are getting it ready fhere. 

p. Guz. Are you fo. Sir? Then I defire yon 
will go immediately, and get it ready where I br-: 
fkred you. I proteft this Is quite abominable j| 
Mrs. Beatrice, indeed I In dircfft oppofition to toy 
fommands I ^J 

D. Fer. I have not feen 'Don Pedro fince yefter- 
^§y, Sir^ an^^ as ||e has given tpe in intimation 
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where he is concealed, I wtU now, with your per- 
miftion, ftep to him for a few minutes. . 

D. Guz. What ! to night ? i 

D. Fer. He will think it unkind, I imagine, if I 
negledl to enquire after him. 

D. Guz^ Well, well, go then ^ you'll be back to 
fuppcr? 

D. Fer^ I Ihall make no delay, but juH: to fee 
Jiow he is dilpofed of. ^ 

Don Guzman, alone. 

* ^ ^ • ... • 

And now that we have got pretty well over the hurry 
of moving, let me fee what I have to do tomorrow^ 
In the firft place, early in the morning, to.go tp 
my lawyers, to defite them to be here precifely at 
eleven o'clock, to fettle the bufinefs of my daugh- 
ter's marriage. Secondly, to go to Father Bartolin, 
our parifh prieft, to let him know, we (hall be with 
him at nine o'clock on Saturday — Saturday ! Ay, Sar 
turday, that's the day after to-morrow : Thurfday, 
Friday, Saturday— then I have fomething elfe to do : 
let me confider ! To go tp my lawyer j to go to the 
barifii prieft •, to gp— *• 

^;//^r Beatrice W Lazarillo, on o^pofite fides: 

Beat, (as lou4 as fie cAt^ iawL) Lazariilo I 

'Laz» (anfwieri^g in f be fame tone.) Here ! 

D. Guz. (clapping his fingers Sg bis fars.) How 
now ! What the plagqe's thie matter with you both, 
have you a mind to break the drums of my ears i 

Laz. What do you fcream fo for, Beatrice ? 

Z>. Guz. Screjam 1 One and the other of you, have 
fcreamed me almpft deaf. What dp you want, tur- 
bulence? 

^ Beat* Lord^ Sir, Vcn furprized ^t you. How cafi 
you have the idea of making the }5eft room in your 
boufc a bed chamber ? i 

D. Guz. Becauie I Jikc it. 

^e^a. Why> Sir> it will b? ftiocfeing. 

. p. Cifz. 
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D.Giiz. What's thait.tcf yxhi ? 
' Beat. Befidesr, I foppofe Don Ferdimmd will re« 
iDOve to my lady's chamber, in a nrgbt or tWO» 

p. 6»z. Ha, now you have got that in your 
bead ; and who bid yon fdppofe aboat it ? 
< Siai. Kay, Sir, it's no bufinefd of mine, to be 
^re, if you have a mind to turn the:hou(e upfide 
^wn, only I love to fet people rig^t^ and fee 
things done properly. 

D. Guz. Well, but my nephew chbfc that room 
particularly, and I think it's mod proper be &ould 
bave it 

Laz. Why, fo I told Mrs. Beatrice, Sir* i &id, 
my matter h^d made particular choice of tfiat iccnU. 

Seat. Very well then, let hfe bed be put in^ic; 
but remember. Sir, it's done by no order of mrne. 

2>. Gttz. No, why (faould it M know of no rij^t 
yoti have to Order any thing. 

Beat. But I am fore, it will be the moft abfard, 

iidiculous," vulgar-^ 

* • ... 

Laz, A meifenger from the governor of Mftdrid; 

]S/kffi The Conde de Lemos, governor of Madrid, 
prcfents his compliments to Don Guzman de Rib- 
bera-, and defiras io let bim knovir, ibst^hd^ilints 
his requefl with re^ai^ td thdvcentinels, i^hicb.fliali 
be pofted at his door within tlfis half hosnt^) And, 
'if Dots Guzman will inform cbe Conde,^ <n) Wharday 
his tlaoghtef is to be marriedy be wiiil net only fend 
his ec^uipages to attend the cavakade to church, but 
'^imfelfr and his c6ontef&^ will come to be^prefent at 
ilii performance of the ce-i^^^oiiy. 

Beat. Return Don Guzman's compliments to the 
Cdnde de Lemdfr ; he' is e^itrdmely dbfigcd to hi§ 
fXceR^riey for the honour he defigns him, and iirall 
•be very glad of his company, and that of the coan- 
tefs: my young lady is to be married on Saturday;^ 
)>ut^' if ^py thing mould happen between this and 
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ttitt) ti> aSter tkt day, Dan Guamaii will take care 
to give my lord governor timely notice* 

Jq. Guz, So, fo ! how's all this ? 

Beat. Is not that i-igbt. Sir ? 

D. Guts. What do you tfaiak i Hold, young tnan^ 
don*t go *till you get the ^hole of your bufincfe:' 
have you any thing more to fay to him ? 

JSeai. No, Sir, unlefs you chufe to sJk his excel- 
lency to the balL 

D. Guz, Why, you moft impudent, audadous 
creature; how dare you take the liberty to giv« aa 
anfv^er to a meflage fcnt to me, in my prefcnce? 

Seat. Lqrd, Sir, I did it to fave you trouble. 

D.Ctfz. I proceft before heaven, I. never heard' 
fuch aflurance in my life, (turning to the iMrfenffer.)- 
My refpe&s to the governor. Sir, and I will Wait 
upon his excellency diredly, to thatik hitn for hit 
great favour to me* (tbe meffenger goe$ ^ut.) I be- 
lieve there never was your fellow for impcrtinciioc^ 
iince the world begun. But why ihould i be fur* 
prized at this, when ! am told, you giv« out all 
over the neighbourhood, that I am going to many 
you? 

Laz. Hal ha I hal 

D. Gmz. Ay, you may well laugh. ^ 

Beat. I never gave out any fuch thing* 

Z). Guz. Don*t lie, for I can prov^ it upon yo^o. 

Beat. I fay then. Sir, I never did ; for the thiog 
was fit{t mentioned to. me : and, isn^t it common 
enoughj wh.en a genteel likely girl lives in the houfc 
with a gentleman, for people ^o talk? 

D. GtiZ. Well, I (han't difputc the matter witli' 
you, now. Go, •take the coach, and fetch your 
young lady home, (he's at her aunt's* And you, 
Lazarillo, take one of thofe candles, and let it in 
the next room, that your matter may find things 
tcady at his return. (U Beatrke.) Why don*]: you 
go where I bid you ? 

Beat. I'm fettling myfelf, Sir. 
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La. {going ouf wiib a candle.) Hal ha! ha! 
marry ! — 

Beat. What's the matter with you ? I ^romife you 
I don't knoW whether I would take^ the old fellow^ 
if he would have me; fo he need not make himfeif 
uneafy. 

Don Guzman, and then Aurora, veiled. 

D. Gaz. ' A paltry, dirty baggage; to give out 
that I was going to marry her ; there never was fuch 
a thought entered into my head* (Don Guzman 
walking up the if age ^ fees her as be comes down.) 

Hey dcy ! Who have we here ? Who is it that 
cOmes into the houfe this way without knocking ! 
Is there no body in the way to (hew people ? 

Jur. Don't be offended, Signor^ at the liberty an 
unfortunate wotnan has taken, upon feeing your 
door open ; I implore a moment's refuge. 

D. Guz. Explain yourfclf* 

^Hr. 1 have the misfortune to bt the wife of the 
mod jealous, and fufpicious of mankind, ^wh6 is at 
the fame time the moft cruel. Upon a perfon's 
looking after me in the fireet, juft now, he took. 
ibmething- into his head, drew hispoinard, and was 
going to ftrike me — 

D. Guz. O for fliame ! 

.jiur. I got from him, and made my efcape in 
liither *, but he is lurking about, and I atn afratd^ 
when I go out again — 

D. Guz. What can I do for you ? 

jiur. You feem a man of courage and authority. 
Sir ; I intreat you to go down, into the ftreet, and 
fpeak to him not to mifufe me; you will eaQly 
know him, he is in a red cloak, and wears a gold 
laced hat, with a black feather. 

D. Guz. ril go down, Madam^ 
' ^ur. In the mean time. Sir, permit jrte to remain 
here ; and, as I am a perfon of fome dif^indlion in 
the world, 1 beg you will not fufFcr your people to? 
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come aboot tnc, 'till your humanity has refcucd me 
from the danger — 

23. Guz. Step into that chamber. Madam, where 
you will find light, and nObody fhall niolell you; 
I warrant Til give a good account of your jealous 
pace, and if words won't do, rougher nieanslhall. 

jDon Guzman leads Aurora to the door^ and then 
iaking, up ib^ candle, goes out on the oppofiu ftde^ 

. 'wbicb Ifaves the ftage 4(^k' Don Carlos imme' 
diately raifes the moveable p4nnek ^^d comes out wiib 
Mulkato, who is dijguifed in woman* s c/oatbs. 

,D,.C4rv It Js now quite dark; and you may, if 
4tvcr, cfcape withoyt bting fepn •, as for mytelf, 
1*11 wait with patience, determined to brave, every 
thing till your return: 

' Muf. I don't know what's the matter with m6, 
Sir ; I arti damnably frightened. 
* D. Car. As foon as you have brought my friends 
together in t|ic ftreet, the fignal is to be a piftol > 
which, when I hear difcharged, I will inftantly 
rufli out,' an'cl force my p^ffage to you. 

Muf, Ay, Sib J but the grand matter js my get- 
ting out, ' • : . . 

Z). Gar. Farewell ; at any rate don't let your ap**' 
prchenrxt)ns confound you, 

Pon Carlos retires^ leaving MiUlk^to in the fniddle of 
theflagfi\ at the fame lime , Aurora app^qts at tie 

. door of tbi; r^em^ into wbifb fh£ bad hen conduit ed 
by Don Gu?mao, . 

Aur. Don Guzman's 'gone ; iind all is dark : this 
.is the moment ro.findOon Carlos: i^ffi't me lovej 
and, if he be yerhcre— 

Muf Eh! eh! eh! {coughing.) 

Aur. Hah!' what figurd^s that ftandingirt the 
ngiiddic of the room ? 

Muf I have neither courage nor ftrength, to 
ipovc"^ back, or fprward. This is. a cwrfed ichemc 

I of 
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foS mv^t i , I ;Vji(h I l]ad pcvcr thQUjght of it \ , it jriU 
bring me to the gallo ws j Tin jure } then thcy^fl 
hang, me in woman's cloa^hsi vt^bicH ^\\\ be a4oMble 
2bame and mortification. 

/for. It moves this way; w^s ever any thit)g,lb 
unlucky ? I muft retire.a while, 

Mtif. Come» courage; it is but making the ef- 
fort; if} can but get' down -ftairs, I am iafeeboogh^ 
igMig towards the door^ Jkis Don* Gu:$f;nan.) then 
there^s an end of me ; tried^ condemned, and exe- 
tuted. The old man I 

Don Guzman re-enters with the candle i and^ fif^^S 
' Mufkato veirdi and in nvomarCs cloatbs^ taies Mm 
for Aurora, whom be bad left. 

\D Guz. Come, madam, you may tajccyqur way* 
without theleaft apprehcnfion; I have ipoked all 
about the cloor, and lent n)y .fervan.ts.up,ai7ddp.wfi 
the ftreec, and no fuch pei^fon as .you dercri(>e^'vf^ to 
be found, " - 

Muf. {aftde^ iWhat is he talking <^f ? 

2). Guz. Apparently, finding you ,were^ot intp 
jin afylum, and knowip^ it was my i)oufe, ybqr 
hufband made off: but, give me your hand,,rna^aAit 
J am going abroad n^yfelf, and .will lead yoji to 
Whatever place of fafety yqu think proper, 

Muf. What*s all this ! Sure, if ever there was an 
;ingel with a beard and wrinkles, this is he. 1 

\ D. Guz. Poor foul, how flie tren^bles ; fear noi- 
thing, ma'm ; in committing yourfelf to my charge 
you are perfectly fccure. 

Muf. {curtfying^ and in a fyteaking vqice) 1 am 
much obliged to you, Sir, 

Z). Guz. Her tears almoft choak her voice. Will 
you have any cordial to rcfrcfli you ? 

AJuf. {curtfying again) Np thapH ytOU, §ir; take 
me out. 

D. Guz, I will ; come along, and don't be 
frightened, madam, 

Muf. A good voyage to us j this is the fi^cft ac« 
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• jfkK Nb# isiAy^time. Good Heaven! how I 
tfcrnble I I am almoft afraid to approach the place 
{knUcking at the punned Don Carlos lifts if «pi) Sir 5 
D6h Clrlosi ; Sir : merciful H<?a\reh! he*s here ftilh 
, D: Car. Not yet ftirred from hence, Mufkato f 
What ate yoti thinking of? Tafte rny fword, if you 
are afr'aidT arid I will defend niyfelf as well as I can* 
' j^dSr. Dbn^t you know me then ? 

D. Car. Donna Aurora I 

^ur. I was obligjed to leave you heft laft lilght^ 

J^.Cdf. OBKged to leave tne ! 

Akr. It is too long a ftory to tell you now. t 
fent Leonarda as fodn I could^ this morfiing, to 
bring ^you this mafter-key ; but, when (he came^ 
flie found Don Guzman had taken the; houfe, and 
was afraid to enter : , doubtful of what was become 
of you, and, fearing the danger you might be in, 
I nave efcapdd from a convent, where my brothct 
policed p^i r^folved to make my way to you 
thi'otigh all imptfdiments; there is the keyi left 
yourfclf out in the dead of night ; farewfel* 

D.Caf. Stay, ma'am. 

Aur* dh, unfortunate! here comes Marcella^ 
the daughter of Don Guzman : I would not for 
the wbi-H be known by her. Get in ; gtt in 5 
there's anolheV woman with her. What (ball I do ? 
Any thing*s better than meeting them {ftie retires.) 

Enter Marcella, and Beatrice, with lights. 

Mar. What was it you a(kcd Lazarillb, Bea* 
trice? 

Beat* Why, Ma'ad, whether his mafter was at 
home* 

MoTi Apd what did he fay ? 

Beat. What you heard, ma'am, that fie was not. 

,A£ir. That he hsid been gone out about half adi 
now I was it not? 

I 2 * S^eat. 
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jBeaf. Yes, ma'am. 

Aiar. Well, take my fan, and my veil, and fte 
that my things are got ready in the drefling-room. 
. {Beatrice ^oes out with the things) A ftrange unfea* 
fonable hour for Don Ferdinand to leave the honfct 
mcthink^ ; and juft at a time when he knew I was 
coming home .too. I am uneafy ; and, fure, noc 
without caufe ; he cannot but fee how cautious I 
am, by (hewing the fmalleft indifference— 

Beat, {re-entering^ in great agitation^ upon her tip^ 
toes) Ma'am ! ma'am ! 

Mar. Well, what now ? 

Beat. Don't make a noife. I have (een fuch a 
thing, in. Don Ferdinand's chamber; and, I be- 
lieve, I have found out the thief too % for I dare 
fwear (he ftole my gown. 

Mar. She ! what (he ? 

Beat. A woman, ma'am. 

Mar. In Don Ferdinand's chamber ? 

Beat. Yes ; as 1 was going along the paflage, I 
obfcrved the door puflbcd too ; fo I popped my 
head in ; and there I faw a woman in a veil. I did 
not fay a word, but came back diredly. 

Mar. We'il, fee who (he is ; take the candles. 

Beat. Yes, Ma'am 5 (he can't efcape us, for the 
the door's (hut at the head of the ftairs •, fo', if fiie 
runs round, (he mull come in here, {they go cut.) 

Mar. [behind) We will know who you arc. 

jiur. That's as Tpleafe. 

Mar. What brings you here ? 

Aur. I came here to a gentleman. 

Beat. Pull off her viel, ma'am. 

Aur. Nay, then— 

Beat. Stop there, a thief ! 

Mar. Follow her, Beatrice. 

DqK' Carlos, luting up the pannely comes out^ and thetf 
Don Ferdinand enters at the door. 

D.Car. What noife was that! Sure it was Auror^^i 
voice ; fomebody moledts her. 
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X). Fer. Ha ! Who have wc here ? 

D. Car. A man. ^ 

2). Fcr. What man ! * 

J). Car. One that will pafs without anfwcring 
qiieftions. 

Z). Fer. Not whilej can oppofe it. 

Aur. {running in) 5avc me, Carlos 5 they purfuc 
mc; I ihall bedtfcovered, and undone. 

I). Car. FtAv nothing {puSs on biimajk^ and draws 
bisjwordyjufi as Marcella and Beatrice enter wiib 
Ugbts.) Now, Sir. 

D. Fer. 'Sdcath, a mafk! {drawing bis fword:) 
robber^ and villain ! 

Beat. {Running out witbtbe light again) Ah! what 
have we here ) Swords, fwords, fwords ! 

Mar. iBeatricel 

D. Fer. {ftamping) Ux^t^ ! here' lights ! 

Aur. {going behind the pannel) Let us retire to the 
ftair-cafe. 

D. Fer. Lights, I fay. 

Mar. Nobody (hall go out. 

JD. Fer. No, Vl\ take care of that. 

Mar. Help! 

D. Fer. Lights ! 

Enter Beatrice, Lazarillo, and other fervants. Beatrici 
keeping back with the. lights. 

Beat. Oh dear ! oh dear ! oh dear, i;; any one 
murdered ? 

jD. Fer. Brine in the lights. 

Beat. I flareirt, Pm afraid to fee blood. 

Mar. Beatrice, bring in the lights. 

Beat, (entering all in a frembk) Qh, let them pu|; 
jup their fwords then. 

D. jRfr. Where is this aff^ffin, this houfe-breakcr? 

Mar. Where ij? this Ihame to h^r fes: ? 

Laz. Sir, Madam, what's the matter ? 

Ji.Fer. There ha^ b^cn jj man here, maflg'd-^ 
iiearch about. 

Laz. Where (ball we fearcb. Sir } 
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D. Per. Call- to thfe' fcWl'mfels to Wt not)6df out 
of the houfe— Follow me ; be c«i*c b^e ttiS&t"' his 
cfcape. 

Marcclla, Beatrice. 

Br^/. Oh, MaW, ydu ha^e kctfc* womiu go, 
iibw. 

Jifar. I, let frer gb ! 

Biftt. Yit^s/ MaVfti, it was certairtfy fhe tl/at was 
ftere tfalS'-nTbrniiigj ftow;did Ite gfcf avriyf ^ 

Af jr. Dan Ferdinand let her pafs ; but ho# (^ 
Afe ^er lA^ heft, Btatricfcf 

2/4/. Why, Ma'am, I have heard fay,dijl<Thtrt 
i!tt gdrt^i of th^d foyt'of people!, who ^kidi^^cn 
^oors arc left opth,* t6' Whip" into hodfei arfd t^it^ 
•off the goods. 

Mar. Andfo ycra believfc this wdmiari-^^i-^-i^^ 

Aiir; Why, t6 be fare, Ma'anri-^ 

Mar. What» do you fuppofe that ,the' Wbrnaal 
was (hut up in Don Ferdinattd's thaitifa^r^. in ofder 
to rob the houfe ? 

Beat. No, Ma'atii;' I dtjn't think tftit. 

Mar. Did not flie fay (he came to' a ge&de^uui 
too? 
• JS<itf/. ¥es, MaVm^ 

* Mar. And yet you don*t know what to mekt (^ 
dl this ? 

Srtr/; Why, Icarf't fay, Mi'ani^^^-^' 

Aiir. {burfting into tears ^ and going off) Vtt% 
I do ; byt it docs ndt figftify; I' am, ndt^ a^ ail 
yineafy abdut it. 

Beat, {alofte) Stay, hold, I bfelievA' tFfeW is 
icHn'cthWg' in thef wind ht^e; that I hk^^'n^t been 
able to difcover : did not fht fay (he' catt^' to ia 
l^mfctiiatl? Yes, flic did, fufe tW6\xg\i% M&^ tt^ 
was hid iii' DdH Ferdinand's chahribec (piiifiH) 
Lordi whaPafooIl w^sl I fee the atfkit dO'tr^ as 
plaili is^ a/iy tliirtg in thi' warlB. 
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enters with a leiier^ foU^wed by Liazarillo. . 

jP./Vr, A N P. pray, Sir,,vfho.gaMC>ypVfMvs kt{cr? 

jfoy..?vbat.y9u can prpj^HeFly <?ajl jj|v,c ;)bjjc juft jupjy 
Mile .yi]iu y/crc ,aJ?r9»a^ :^n0:I;jyAS bfpl^pg jj^yf 
<:jQ«hs*9iKfer ip^tHcgftHery, ^5s. %»tca5ie ^Ijfdpe^ 
jQUt of Jicir My's.qhawljer j. tfew^^ %s ;(Hc,:^CM5-Sr|i 
Jctterfprjpur Cwe^cmafteo !t'i$ ffpm Qonn?}I^«c<^ 
]give it,hiti\: s^qd.with {bat, 6ir,:tbrQ5yipg.ro^iw, or 
jotbftrjai^gingi^t.me, iih^ ipapgr ypw jdqw h^d m 
^ur. hand, jftie ,turn!d .^pQnihpr heel, ;and;ft^i)t the 
4Qpr.wUh a cl^p, .that ippfdc -<he lioi^tli^k^is^avu 

Z). FifT, Let ,q)c je^d jt poce. niflrc, iba^ .1 maf 
be fare I clearly underfl;and her meaning. . ** [Fho* 
<** I gun .fttj^ficd there are /omc inft?^nc^ of ill 
>« .behaviour, in. y<)qr fcx, ^rhich the d^licac^ 9f p^ 
#* bardJy |*craiiti5 JUS to take ,nQi;icc,qfi. I cj^np^ 
.^* help tilling ypu, ihat ypyr bringing ^.^(i jjl 
^ womdXi \m> rx^y U^tx'^ ihpufe laft njgj^t, is.« 
« proceeding of tbiat jppnftrous nature, ?$ .jjr 
•^*.qeithcr\tQ .-be defended, or forgiven. W{)ar^ 
** .while ypu jwas.gpd$r.a cpotraft pjt r^iarr^age wi;h 
>Shis daughter ; whqn the jpQft fgcrcd p^rw^ife.gf 
.f*;lafting fiddit)^;! was ready to p^rt from your 
:♦* lip^ % .but! J will not anitnadvert.on an a<fiion, I 
it*r.cajnnotAhink of without jh^rrorj I Jl^U only 
:*' inforip^you, that there is sjn^cpd qf any fartlicr 
/•* canpefljonibctwecn ypu and nic*** 
, iMr And fo (he. jcon eludes, your humble fcrvaat 
fMarcella dc Kibbera ? . 

D. F^r. Didjou ever hear the like of it ? 

La. Upon my word. Sir, J can't charge my 
memory cxaftly ; hut for the mcanyig pf the 
4ec£er, J think it pretty plain* 
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D. Fer. D*ye ? — Now to me it is utterly inexpli- 
cable : was there a wom^n in the houfe laft night i 

'La. Why, Sir, the fetVants lay fo :— — I fupjSofc 
ifter Donna Marcelk — arid from the reports of Mrs, 
^e^trice-— f6)r my own part, I neither faw man n(k 
woman* ... .... 

D. Fer. A man there was, by all that's facred. 

La. Very well. Sir, I don't pretend to contradid 
you ; "but how did he contrive to flip away from us 
then ? The ' centinels were pofted at the door before 
you came in ; and as the family was awake, an4 
ftirring about, I think it hardly poffible for him td 
have got from the chaitibers to the ftreet, without 
mating fome one or other of us in his paflage. 

D. Per. The poffibilicy of the thing is cjear, l^ 
it's having ha|)pened. No dodbt, a lucky moment 
favoured his efcape ; and though the centinels lay 
nobody pafled, he might, before they -were apt 
prized, have gone out unnoticed by them* 

Lai ' Nay, that's true too. Sin 
' D. F&i Biitj at any rate, Lazarillo, I am by no 
means fbriy this affair has happened; on the corf- 
friary, iii lets me into fomfe ci^cumftances relative ta 
Donna Marcella's turn of miad, which it is my in- 
fcreft to be acquainted with ; and I am glad to come 
to a knowledge of them before it is toa late; 
* La. Indeed, Sir, aAd-fo you ought. ^ Ah' Sir, it 
is not always your faees full of fmiW*, and dimples, 
that coV6r the kindeft hearts, or the beft- natures; 
ahd between ourfelve$, T have long fufpe(Jted, that 
i)dnnaMarcclla<}onccard more under hers, than (Bfe 
chofe to let appear for the prefent. A tyger^s & 
tyger. Sir, for all it's pretty fpotted flcin '*, andthfe 
likenefs between the b^aft, and the Chriftian, lies in 
this : as in the animaU a fair outfide is the wrapper, 
or,furtout, to adamn'd, growling, fierce difpoiition; 
fo a lady, though (he has a face like an angel, may 
have a temper worfe than a devil. 
J).* Fer, Whei^'s my uncle ? ■ 

La, 
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La. Gohe afttr his lawyers. 

2>. Fer. I wifh I had feeii hitxi before he went 
out. 

La. He'll be in again prefently, I dare Iky. — ^Buc 
I don't believe he knows iny thing of this buftle ; 
for Donna Marcella was retired to her chamber laft 
night, before he returned from the goverridr's : 4nd 
t am fure they have not feen one another this morn^ 
ing, 

D. Fir. I Ihould have been glad of an opportunity 
to talk to him, for all that ; for I might have told 
him, firft— — 

La. Why , there^ to be fure. Sir, you wou'd havd 
liad an advantage : and after sdl, if there is to be an 
accufatbn Qtimp'd up on either fide, have rtot yoa 
zi good a right to queition Donna Marcella about 
the man, as me has to eaU you to an account about 
the woman? ^ 

D. Fer. And fo I have, every bit- 

La. Fot as we fay. Sir, what's law for the clefk^ 
is law for the curate 

D. Fer. But, for my part, I look upofl all this td 
be a fetch ) a ftroke of female artifice ; in order td 
bring about ibmc fcheme orotber, which I have hi* 
therto been unable to difcover. 

La. Nothing more likely. Sir ; and, in that cafe^ 
depend upon it. Madam Beatrice is the ptrfon whd 
has put every thing into her heaKl. 

D.Fer. I don't doubt it. 

La. 0\ Sir, Ihe is a fiend tficarnate ! the very 
ferpeilt, in woman's flefh 1 and if I was y9u, Sir, the 
firil: article. I ftipulated, before I married Donn* 
Marcella, ftiou'd be, that Ihe turn'd that Jezabel 
out oi her fervice. 

2). Fer. I will ftrptilate it ; and infill upori^it too; 
—But I can tell you, Lazarilto, I am flow m very 
great doubt, whether I fliall marry or nxit ; for there? 
is fometbing in this letter^ that tries my teipper to^ 
fucfa a degree-——; 
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D.Fer. At ieaflr, I wilL rbchave with a proper 
fpirit upon the occafion, . 

La. Nay that I wou'd da. Sin 1 « - 

4 ' . ■' '••,.'•1, ^. 

D. jFVK I *ni determined on it^-r-rlfuppofe (ne is 
in her chamber there — ^I'U go info fi?r, and dcfire 
an explanation of her behaviour; 

itf. Thaf> right, Sir. .• ^ : ! ; 

Xa. For my part/ 1 believe I fliQ.u*d.fc^dIx dc 
able to ke^p my hands^off her. '.-, , [\ : \\ 

D, i?^. ; Stay, Lazarillp \\ find myfelf in a violent 
agitation.—^- — Do. you knocjc at the doQr,./^d tell 
Beatrice?) I wou'd be glad to fpe^k wi$h her lady, 
^hile I walk without to recover myfelf a lit^Tc^. 

Lazarillo, who immedtateh knocks at Marcefla*/ door ; 
ajii affcrst>ards Beatrice, jv^o comes out of the room. 

La. My mailer's in a confouoded paflSon^ thix. I 
fee, • th9j he endeavours to ftifle it.-r — rHe fhan't 
marry, and ruin himfel^'if I can help it.'^KtUiciing 
at the door ktider than before.) — Oh ! what, you are 
aQeep, are you ? — I'll waken you, with a vengeance* 
(Knocks "with bis heel.) 

Beat, (Opening the doorO Who's there ? 

La. Good morning to you, fweet Mrs. Beatrice. 

Beat. What do you want? 

X^. Not much, my love. I have, only a word or 
two from my mailer to your miftrefs; if you'll be fo 
good as to carry them for me. 

Beat, 1' think you have a great deal of impudence, 
to beat at my lady's door in that manner. Where 
do you imagine you are ? 

La. \ ihan't know where I am prefently, if you 
continue to look at me with that four countenance. 
•—But as to my impudence •, I confefs the charge : 
it has loft ftie two or three places already.-— — And 
when I coiifider the matter, I can't help wondering 
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how you have managed \t6 ftay in this family ib 
long. • * 

JSeai. I Ihan't anfwer fuch' a fellbw as you are. 

La. You are too obliging :-i-it is doing juft as I 
wou'd hav^ you:— — Don't fay a word to me, I l?e - 
fcccl\ you ? 

Beat. And what fhou'd make me afraid of faying 
a word to you ? 

La. I thought you faid this moment, you did not 
think me worth an anfwer. 

Beat. rU fay fifty words ; a hundred, if I take it 
into my head. 

La. A thoufand. * Nobody doubts it. 

Beat. And, if I will, I'll be filent. 

La. If you can, you mean. 

Beat. Has any body given you a, right to prevent 
my talking ? 

La. Nobody at all. 
. Beat. I (hou'd not have thought of fuch a thing. 

La. Nor'I, neither. 

Beat. It is not you, rior your father, nor your 
mother^ nor all your dirty generation, Ihou'd mak^ 
me hold my tongue, if I did not like it. 

La. Go on; go on: if you like to talk,' why I 
like to hear you. — What! ftop'd all of a fudden ! — 
{Looking at him in filence.)-"^ — Not a w6rd more to 

throw to a dog. (Shaking her hedd^ with a grimace 

of contempt.) — That turbulent member laid aflcep 

that hasfo long kept the houfe in an uproar!- 

(Staring in his face.) — -—Why, thou molt inveterate 
duenna. 

Beat. Duenna I What do you mean by that, 

you impertinent puppy? Do I look like a duenna ? 
But I'll call thbfe Ihall deal with you properly. ■■ : 
Ma'am, will you be fo good as to ftep out {lere, anc) 
fpeak to Don l^erdinand*s footmap. 

Enter ^ anidiffevmt ftdes^ Marcella, andHon Ferdinand. 

Mar. Wiiat is this diftqrbSnce ?— rOh^ are yon 
there, Lazarillo! 
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La. Yes Ma'am, — No Ma'am. 

D. Fer. No, Ma*aqi, I am here. 

Bent. Don't be a&aid; ftand your groundt ^ 
fecondyou. ^ * ' 

Mar. Tm not afraid, I afiureyou. 

2). Feri How can you^ Dbnha Marcellsi, have the 
f:onfidence tq look me in the iza^ after writing mc 
this letter ? 

Mar. How can you looli: me in the face, Dot^ 
Ferdinand^ after giving me occafion to write that 
letter ? 

D. Fer. I gave you no occafion. You charge me 
here witb a thing which I am utterly ignorant of. — • 
An o£Fence in the clouds.— I don't know what you, 
mean. Ma'am. 

Mar. No, indeed I — ^Do you bear him, Beatrice ? 
f?e fays, he does not know what I mean. 

Beat. Oh fye. Sir j how can you talk— r^ 

D. Fer. I don't, by ^Heaven's 5 — You accufe me 
here of bringing a wonian into your father's houfe. 
—•When ?— -how ?— ^f ever \ have feen a womaq 
here, (ince I came into the houfe, but fuch as belong 
to it, I wifli J may 

Mar. You had Ijettpi^ endeavour to perfuade me 
^at I faw none either. 

Beat. Ay, perfuade my lady to that if you can. 

La. And pray, Mrs. Beacride, >irhat bufinels have 
you to meddl^ in the difputc ? 
; Beat. Becaufe I have. 

Z). P^. Lazarillo, be quiet. I beg, coufin, you 
^iil not urge me any farther upoq ti^is ridiculous 
affair, 

Mar. By no means 5 but you will give mcJ leave 
to believe my fcnfes, my eyes, and my cars. 

2). Ferdinand, {leaking ber kindfy by the band.) 
Well, but we are both too much inclined to 
pe in a paflion^ let v^s reaibn the matter coolly 
together, and I will convince ypu, that, in (hi^ caf<« 
whatever you f^w or hevd, muft have deceived 

youi 
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you I at le§ft you are deceived in the inferences, you 
Have drawn from it: for, fuppofing their was a wo- 
man here, only corifider with yourfclf what proba- 
bility, nay, what poflibility is there, that I (hould 
have been acceflary to her introclu6lion ? 

La. No J ril anfwer for it, my maftcr knew nq 
more of the matter 

D. Fer. {Suddenfy letting her go) In (hort, ma^am, I 
muft tell you, the thing is fo palpably againft rea- 
fon and common fenfe, that your affefting to believe 
It, looks as if you had fome fecret motive, at leafl: 
as dHhonourable to you,.as the reality of the offeqce 
l^ould have been to mp, had I committed it. 

Mar. You faid we were to be coof, Don Fer- 
dinand ; keep your temper. 
' D. Fer. I am cool, ma'am ; but when one is 

provoked by an outrage of this nature 

Mar. Falling into a fury is by no means a proof 
of inhocence 5 and, fince you think proper to ap- 
peal to appearances for your ju(ti6cation, I mult 
tell you, they all ipake ftrongly againft you^' 

D. Fi?r. Demonftrate that, ma'am, and I (hall 
have nothing more to fay. , 
Mar. ril be judged by Beatrice. 
La. Obferve that— 

Beat. Oh yes, Sir, they all make againft you, 
indeed ; I am fure I would be very unwilling to be- 
lieve fuch a things if chere was nbc all the reaibns ia 
the world. . 

jD. Fer. And what reafons, pray ? 
Beat. More than one or two either ; but, pray, 
\tt me aflc you, Sir, why did you engage Don Guz-^ 
man tq hire thefe lodgings, unknown to my miftrefs, 
and all of a fudden too, when we had better where 
we were ; but that you might have an opportunity 
pf introducing a miftrefs into them ? 
' \ D. Ftr. {laughing) Ha ! ha ! ha! 
*. Mark Laughing i? no confutation, Don Ferdi- 
nand. " . 

Beat. 
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Beat. Then, Sir, ^oing out as you have ddne, 
thefe two or three nights, at unfeafonable hours? Tin 
fure it could never be for any thing good. But moft 
of all, what a work was there laft night, ^^iM hav* 
ing*your bed-chamber next to the outward room^ 
which, I am fatisBed, could be for no ear\^ pur-» 
pofe, but to bring in and let out your women with 
more conveniency. 

D. Fer. And thefc, madam, are the evidences on 
which you ground your indidtmcnt ? 

Mar. Anfwer them, if you can. 

ly. Fer. I cou'^d ; but it is beneath me^ I (hall 
only teli you^ ma'am, that there is nothing in them i 
and I expeft you will believe it \ but» before mat* 
ters of a more ferious nature go any farther between 
vs> I fhall demand fome other inftances, of compli* 
ance on your fide : and the firft point I infift upon 
IS, that you turn off your chambermaid there» Mrs» 
Beatrice. 
^ Beat. Turn me off f Oh^ lord, ma'am, have I-~ 

La. That my matter infifts upon — flick to it. Sir, 

ly. Fer. 1 fay, ma'am, in the firft place^ I infift 
upon her being turned off; abfolutely never to be 
employed about you again. And, in the next place» 
nia'am, I defire to know who the man was I founc) 
in the houfe laft night ? 
' Mar. The man, SirF 

Z>. Fer. Ay, nia*am ; the man in the mafk ? Vtxx 
fure you favv him. 

Mar. Beatrice \ 

Beat. Why, ma*am, when the fwords were drawn^ 
r don't know but Tdid fee a manj buc> I believe, 

it was one of the woman's rr-— 

; D. F^r. Unjuft Marcella ! ' , ' 

Mar. Come, come, Don Ferdinand, thrs artifice 
vHl not fuccccd ; my education has been too ftrift>' 
and my condufttoo exemplary, to admit of a doubt 

Erejudicral to my reputation. I know not who you 
^ ave fccn> nor do I care ^ but this I tell you pere'mp- 
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torily^ and call Heaven to atteft it, that I never will 
fee your wife, till Tknow who the woman was that 
Beatrice aAd.I fa^y, itt your chamber, laft oight, . 

. jD. Fer. You arc reiblved upon it ? 
.: MjCfT^ Filially; irrevocably. 

!>• FeTn Very well. — -Now hear my refolvc. By 
Heaven^ 1 never will be your huifband, till I know 
who the* tnan was I met, laft night, in the and- 
chamber. And fo, madam, your fervant* 

La. Your fervant. Now cry ypur eyes oQt. 

• • 

Marcellair ' Beatrice, and i ben -Don Guzman, ^Uh m 
La^xyer and Notary : fervant s^ afterwards^ bring m 
€kairs nnd tables. , 

Beat. Turn me ofF, indeed j I alTure him I fliould 
liot diufe to venture myfclf in the houfe with him, 
now I know what fort of a geiltleman he is. 

Mar. Ok, my dear Beatrice, I am harflly able to 
lupportrmyfclf. 
'. Seat. No, ma*am ! Pm forry for that. 

Mar. His effrontery has quite (hocked me. 

Beat. Lordj ma'am ! here's your father, and Km 
lawyers. 

Afor., Don't fay a word of what has happened,* 
Beatrice* - 

Beat. No, ma^am, to be furc I won*t. 

D. Guz. Come, gentlemen, give me leave ttif 
bring you into this chamber : I have ordered thingtf 
to be got ready for our bufinefs.— Where are thefc 
fellows? Why don't they bring in tables and chairs? 
Daughter, good morning to you. Heydcyf 
What's the matter with you, child ? You are not 
well ; let me feel your pulfe. 

Mar. I am pretty well. Sir; but I have had but 
an indifferent night. 

D, Guz. An indifferent night ! By my faith one 
would think you had not flept this fortnight; but t 
ice what it is j you are a filly girl, and have been 
bjubbcriqg: his not (he been blubbering? I re- 
member 
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fnember her mother did nothing clft for a tvcek, 
before (he was married to mc- 

Beat. If you'll let my lady aloiie^ SiV, ftife'll cpixie 
to herfelf prcfchf ly^ 

-D. Guz. Where is* my nephew, ito\v! Wh^re is 
JDon Ferdinand ? I fent for hinl as foon as I tafqe 
in-, butj I fi^ppoTe, I muft go call him myfelf afttr 
all. / . V . . 

itfte^. No, Don Guzman i I believe the young 
gentleman is here. 

Enter Don Ferdinand, ^/J^ LaTzafilte, 
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jD. Fer. Do you want me. Sir? 

D. G«2, Do I want you ? Why, to bcfurc. Sir, I 
do want you ; where the mifchief is ityouhidfc yo\ir- 
felf ? Tou (hould have been here the Brft, and no!i^ 
you coq[>e the laft. 

D. Fer. Sir, I came as fobn— 

£). Guz. You have no gallantry ; when I iN^as a 

young man Come let us take our' places: Ybu, 

gentlemen, at that table, with youf parchments ^ 
and you children, feat yourfelves herfc oh £abh 'fide 
of me, 

D. Fer. (fitting down) Ugh \ 

D. Guz. So, fo ! what ails you ? Have Jrou got 
the. melancholies too? Catch*d the dutApS 6f your 
coufin ? . 

D. Fer. Dumps, Sir ! I don*t know what you 
mean ; I never was merrier in my life;. TU laugb 
till my fides are fore, if you defire it. 

D. Guz. Laugh till your fides arc fore,^. yx>u GUy 
boy I There\s no occafion fDr that either. Come, 
gentlemen, have you got every thing ready ? 

Law, Yes, Don Guz rrian, every thing' is ready* 

D, Guz. Daughter, why don't you (k down here 
when I defire it ? 

Mar. Sir, I chufe 

Meat. Dear ma'am,, pray Ik down,- 
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Mar. {^Hng down) Why it will be the farac 
thing. 

. D. Guz. I never faw two creatures look as you 
ck) in my life : what in the name of folly is the 
matter with you ? 

Mar. I have told you already. Sir, that I am 
not well. 

Not. Thefe you fay, Don Guzman, are the parties ? 

D. Guz. Ay ; you'll take notice, I give ten thou- 
sand piftoles to my daughter, for thc^ prefent ; and, 
the reft of my fortune at my death ; only rcferving 
a thoufand crowns, to defray the expence of pro- 
fecuting Don Carlos de Pimentel, who kill'd her 
brother in a duel. 

Noi, Ten thoufand piftoles; the refidue of your 
fortune at your death ; a thoufand crowns to pro- 
fecuce Don Carlos dc Pimentel. *Tis fo fct down, 
Don Guzman. 

JD. Guz, (rifing) Let me fee— 

p. Fer, Shall we fuffer them to go oh with this 
farce, ma'am ? 

Mar. t)on't talk to me. Sir ; I defire to have no 
manner of converlation with you. 

D. Per. O, very well, ma'am ; I am as willing 
to avoid any thing of that kind as you can be, ' 

D. Guz. (returning to bis chair) What, what, 
what are you faying to one apothcr ? 

D, Fer. I was not fpeaking at all. Sir. 

D. Guz. {fitting down} Well, go on. 

Law^ Now, Don Guzmau, we are come to your 
daughter's dowry, in cafe of widowhood. 

Z). Guz, That depends upon my nephew,-, but, 
I fuppofe, he will not think five ihoufand crowns tk 
year extrav.agant, with forty thoufand as a provi- 
Jion for younger children. 

Mar. Horrid idea ? 

A Ghz. Eh ? 

Mar. What, 5ir ? 

1* Z>. Guz. 
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jD. Guz. Were not you fpeaking either ? 

Mar. No, Sir, I did not fay a word, . 

D. Guz. Vm lure you did though, 

Beai. {behind MarcellaV chair) No, Sir, my lady 
did not fpeak, indeed. 

D. Guz. Vm not fpeaking to you, take notice. 

La. (behind Don Ferdinand^ chair) Put in youV 
iff ovd agan. 

jD. Guz. Have you any objcftioh to this fettle-? 
ment, Don Ferdinand ? 

D. Fer. By no means. Sir ; make it double, if 
you think proper ; or treble, or quadruple, 

p. Guz. Double, or treble, or quadruple ! You 
are' very indifferent, me thinks. Come, gentlemen, 
fet down what I have told you, and then we'll get 
the joung folks to put their hands. 

Mar. (acr of sB.Guzmzn) I (han't fign Don Fer- 
dinand. 

D. Per. Nor I, ma'am, aflure yourfelf. 

JD. Guz. You are not fpeaking now, perhaps. 

Beat. {(0 Marcella) For Heaven's fake, dear 
ma*am — 

La. (pulling his hand before her mouth) Will you 
hold your — 

D. Guz^ (parting up) What are you two doiMg 
there ? 

Beat. Nothing, Sirj it's Lazarillo won't let mc 
alone. 

JLa. I'm doing nothing to her. Sir. 

JD. Guz. The devil's in you all, I believe. 

Not. This is finilhed, Don Guzman. 

jp. Guz. Finiflied is it? Well, before we go any 
farther, let us fix the day for the marriage ; I have 
thought of Saturday ; however, pleafe yourfclves \ 
what fay you, nephew ? 

D. Fer. {riftng) Why, Sir, if I muft give my 
ppinion,! think we had better defer it a little, 

jp. Guz. Defer itl Irjow lon^f , 
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1>. Fsr. For ever, Sir, 

Afor. {rifing) And that's my opinion top, Sir: 

£>. Guz\ \% it fo indeed ! And why is it jour 
<)pinion pwy ? 

-A4iir.. {goii^ out) Don Ferdinand will tell you. Sir. 

£>. G«z. Come back, child, Marcella; (Jutning 
to DQn Ferdinamd) Don Ferdinand ? 

J)*Fer. Enquii'e of your daughter,, Sir^ (be can 
beft inform you* 

Don Guzman, Beatrice, LaWyer^ Notary^ 

V. Guz. Gone ! (he one way, and be t'other^ an4 
i am I^.ft in the clouds ; pray. Ma'am, can yoa 
folve this riddle ? What's the matter with 'em % 
juiihf^ h^s happen'd between your miftrefs^ and her 
cou(in, tQ occaGoa this fuddeil — t know not what 
f9 ca)Ut~*S.aun has pojliefs'd them both I believe^ 

Be^^j Don't a(k qoe ady thing about ic^ Sir. 

D. Guz. Not a(k you ! , 

Beat. No, Sipi I had rather you wou'd not. 
^ ^. Gf4is. What are you whimpering for ? 
. B^af* I don't know. Sir, I can't help it. 

D.Guz. I d^fire you will tell me whatever* has 
iOcne j^ your knowledge. 

Beat. Well, Sir, all I ktlow about it, is this« 
t)on' Ferdinand brought a creature into the houfe 

Jbere > — 

, D.Guz. A creature! When? 

Beat. Laft night, Sir. 

Di Guz. Well, don't cry — And what creature 
ivas it ? A lion, a tyger,. a bear, a rhenoccrqs, a 

iscocodik ? 

. - ♦ 

Beat. No, Sir, I'm atham'd to tell you what it 

1WS. 

D.Guz. Aiham'd! 

Beat. BefJdes, I don't know how you name them. 

D. Guz. No ! It muft be fomc ftrange monfter 
lure, or you are grown deylifli mealy mouth'd of a 
fudden. . 

vt 2 • • Beat. 
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Beat. Courtezans I chink they are cdl'd ; yduf 
creatures, that run after the men. 

D* 6uz. Oh, ho! In (hort, Don Ferdinsmd 
brought a ftrumpet into my houfe lafl: night ? ' 

Seal. Yes, Sir, I believe that's one of the names 
gentlemen give them. 

D. Guz. And how do you know he did this ? 

Beat. BecaBfe I faw her. Sir — I catch'd her in his- 
bed-chamber, and my lady faw her too/ 

Z>. Guz. Very well, that's all I want with you. 

Beat, {making a low courtfey as Jhe goes out) Sir, 
your humble fervant. 

^ .Don Guzman, Lawyer, Notary, Lazarillo. 

Law. As the parties refufe to fign, Don Guzman^ 
It will be needlcfs for us to ftay any longer. 

B. Gui&. Hold, gencienien ; a monoent's pstiencCt 
I beg- (/»*Lazarillo) How now. Sir! what's yoor^ 
bufincfs here ? 

La. Iwant my matter's hat. Sir. 

J). Guz. Your mafter's hat ! Come • bithcfh— I 
fuppofe you know the caufe of this difference bc^ 
twcen my nephew and my daughter ? 
. La. Yes, Sir, my malter has trufted me witk 
every thing; 

D. Guz. Has he ! WcH, let me know all the par- 
ticulars then ; you need be under no apprchenfioOf 
for I (hall repeat nothing to your prejudice \ and 
there's fochcthing to recompence your confidence. 

La. Sfr, I am very muchoblig'd to you. 

/). Guz. So, now tell me what you know. 

La. Why, Sir, (a little this way, becaufe there 
is no occafion for thofe gentleman to. hear, us) laft 
night. Sir, my mafter found a man, in one of the 
chambers within '> — 

D. Guz. Your mafte)- found a man ! 

La. Yes, Sir-^I did not fee him myfdf, you'll 
obferye, but I've nodotibtof the faft, tho' Denoa 
Marcclla denies it- . ^ . . 

D. Guz. Hark, you rafcal, do you fee this cane 
in my hand ? 



A > C O M E D Y, i ^ ^7 

La. Well; Sir, and what then. Sir ? 

Z>. Guz. Why then, firrah^ how dare, you hav<J 
the impudence to trifle with me, knowing I have an 
mftrument of chaftifenient fo near? Tell me tho 
truth, you dog *, the whole truth this moment, or 
ril break every bone in your (kin. 

La. I have told you the wh4)le xruth, Sir. Don 
Ferdinand, my maftcr, your nephew, found a man 
in the houfe laft night, that your daughter had 
hid^there- 
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D. Gm%. {itriking bim) Take that, and that, and 
that ! 

La. (going off) For Ihame^ Sir, what's c6roe over 
you ; arc you bewitch*d ? Was ever fuch. a curfcd 
old fellow r 

D. Guz. Oentlemien, you &t there h ibmethlng 

^rong in my family ; I really don'c know what it is 

at prefent V but asit mud befettled.before wecon* 

cli»de matters,;! will endeavour to get at the bottom 

<>f it, and Itic youi know this \evening, when we 

Voold trouble you again;- i i^am^fo confounded, f6 

t'text, and in inch a p^ffi^i^ thae I proteft: I think t 

was never To in all mj days : but riljh^ke them 

>ttU '^e :(hisi;ftory, in ia plain, intelligibk manner; 

and my nephew ftiall fatipfy ma in cvciy: point,* jOT 

I can tell him he . fli^ll ;ieyer. be nearer related to 

me, and he may go farther and not fare fo well. 

^s fbon as the fiage is /(// yoidy Don Carlos opens 41 
door ifi tie j^ack Jctrie^ and after peeping to fee ihaf the 
coaSt is clear ^ enters wiih Aurora leaning on his arms. 

Amr. Only, get me a little into, the air, and I 
(ball be well again. prefemly. ' 
• D;Car. How do you find yourfclf ? ♦ 

yfirr. Better already, 

D. Car. Good. God, what ihaU we do ; and how 
unfortunate was it, that you came here, fince our 
peryerfe ftars decreed that t^e matter key fhou'd be 
of no ufe to us. . . 

jiar. 
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Aur. Who cQu'd dbvioe thut ccwinel^ >w>uy be? 
phur'd to gnard the door f ^pweyen.. ki ^ not 
aompUin^ but rather tbMk Providence, tfc^t wa 
difcover'd their being' ppfted, wbH^h.. nw^ oivher^^ 
wife, faaxe jended in my (hanie, ^pd your iofcvitable 
deftruftion. 

' D. Cof. {drawing bir a chair) SH 4o0rn . bcTC a 
little.. ^ • . . 5 i 

' Aur. (leamMg baci) Heigho ! 

D. Car. Auroral (he faints again—- tbe-hjei^ c^ 
ihsit cui^fcd iplace, i;ia9 OFfrcpme her 6h] thMt^ t (Hall 
never be able to fetch her to herfclf. 

Aur. 'Tis nothing t^tt the foddeo e^k&s of the 
air. ' I alTure yo/o I am greatly . rcjcover'dj Bn4 
(hall be able to go in again immediately* 

D.Car. i know xfae nfl^ I TOO* io expo&Og Qiy* 
felf to dficoAiery— ^h0 retreat with jEne b^g.kMlp.ii« 
v^illaifofttb^cMH: hcr.tb a thoufand diflftoOQur^lMevlttfr 
picions,..dio' groiMdldiii. i. but bfcr ftua^ion fe%<Wf$ 
im noediate . affiftaiice. If I can fee Beatrice* I .ihiilfc 
i iiiay urnxure totelL her my ikory^ ted.CQOMPtf 
Axiroira )t6!ber:qare;.:fliQ.iea!i fonmedy. mitfih in.ipf 
inteoeft ; ftia the only thing. I havefor it i asd i^ 
rVroTift coinK^to lihe wqnft^jmir ma(k';aftdr.itiy ^^ttMHl 
1liaUdc£^n<imefrofD.ev<erj^ibDdy.i:lie^.':p * - 

Aurora ^/(?;?^.- ' "' '/' • 

What woman can fay Ihe will rqake but Qne 

.falfe ftep? Alas, we trea4,upon ice, and jn.Wking 

one,, thro* want of caution; we rrtake i thouiand* 

Nay, after that, accident takes'the part of indifcre- 

.Hiei», aod we even. fall, in ^ndeavouri^ to recover 

ourfclves — Carlos ! where is he ? Don CarJos ! hoir 

has he left me wrtbout my perceiving hio) *, fure 

he is gone to tell Marcella, or her maid^ ,my 

Situation*, I wou*d fooner die than they Qlgu'd 

know it. 

Mar. {wUhin) Beatrice, JBeatrice, where areyottf 

Beah Here, Ma'aoi, l*m a comings. 

Air. 
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Au!r. Heaven^ and earth, i^^bat do I hear ! \% not 
that Marcelja's voice ? 8hoii''d (he firrd lAe in this 
place, ffcqu'd'the khow whe^rc I hkvc fceen, what 
wou'd ft)e think of me-«^I am cntangted fo on feVery 
fide, that it is irtipofible for me to extricate my fell: 
muft then the retreat I contrivM for atnothcir. -be 
my own deftruftion J , 

Marcella, Beatrice. 

Mnr. Where's my father ? 

Beat, I don't know, Ma'^m, bilt IVe told him 

Mdr. Told him! what have you told him ? 

BeAt. Why, about the woman. Ma'am. 

Mar. I'm forty for it, 

Btitt. Arc you? I'm forrytoo then-, but you-wouM 
not have had me told him a lie, and he a'fk'd me.- 

Mnir. In Ihort, B^atricev Don Ferdinand'^ be- 
haviour has flialcen my refolution — Ic belays no 
(marks of guilt ; and, after all, if we fhou'd be mif- 
raken. -^ 

Beat, Nay, Ma'am, if there is any miftake, ycJu 
led me into it I'm furc ; for I ftid at firft, the woman 
' was only a thief- 

Mar. I am really afraid I hatfc been too r^fli, 

Btat. And now you are vex'd with yourfclf,. I 
fuppofe ; that's always the way when one's pafllon's 

over. 

Mar. Go and dcfire my father to come to me 
licre. 

Beat. Tes, Ma'am \ but pray now take care what 
you fay to 'him, anddon't let him lay all the blamo 
upon me, 

Marcella fits down in the cbair^ which Aurora had 
iuji lefty with her veil tarelejsly throivn over her 
face. Don Carlos enters behind. 

D. Car. I have ventur'd as far as my appfe- 
benfiojis ^wou*d give me kave, but without being 

able 
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ible to meet Beatrice ; however, it is h far well, 
that I have met nobody elfc — Perhaps her weak- 
neft may now have left her {^pprsacbing Marcella» 
wbofe back be only fe^Sy and taking bold of ber band 
for Aurora's.) Deareft^ tendereil creature, how is.it 
with you ? 

Mar. {ftarting up witb a fcream) Ah ! 

D. Car. ConfufiOHy .what's this ! 

Mar. Who are you — Help ! 

D. Car. My head turns round, I (hall drop. 

Mar. Don Carlos de Pimentel ! 

D. Car. That wretch* 

Mar. Whence come you, Sir? How got you here ? 

D. Car. What ftiall I fay to her ! {beftaiing) 
Ma'am, I confefs at the fight of you rhy blood 
freezes, my heart recoils, and I am neither in a 
ftate to bear or anfwer you. 

Mar. Your rafhnefs. Sir, forces mc to give 
you up to juftice — Who's there ? 

I>. Car. Hold, Ma'am — Give mc up to juftice; 
having loft you, my life is not worth prefcrvingj 
but where is the lady I kfchcr^ juft now ? 

Mar. The lady. Sir, juft now, lord, what jady, 
and what are you talking of ? I faw no lady — ^The 
cafe is evident, Mis misfortunes have turn'd hi$ 
l>raini 

D. Car. {ajide) Aurora then, has recoyer'd, and 
gone back to our retreat *, Marcella has not fc^n 
her, I had better fay nothing. 

Mar. Tell me. Sir, to what purpofe are you 
come into this houfe ? Is it the efleft of madnefs, 
or defiga'd as an audacious infult upon our family ? 

D. Car. What can I iay — only that I am the moft 
unfortunate of men J that all ilhiaginable diftreflqs, 
accumulate upon my head j that thefe walls inclofe 
the objed I have fo long ador'd, and fo fatally loft. 

Mar. Proceed ho farther. Sir — On refledion, I find 
myftrlf in the moft critical fituation — My honour is 
9t ftake as well a^ your lifcr— Only let me know in 

one 
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pfte wordv did you com€ here on purpofe to meet 
deftrudtion, or do you wi(h to avoid it? 

D. Car. Arc you married to Don Ferdinand ? 

-Mir. I am not ; nor do I believe I ever (hall ; 
but, good gentleman, endeavour to calm your tranf* 
ports ; you frighten me, and may ruin us both. 

D. Car. 'Tis true ;— forgive the ravings of a 
diftraftcd' man ; — I am diftraded, I am dirtrafted, 
Marcella ;— *where to go— how to a6t — what to fay— 

Enur Beatrice. 

Seaf. Your father, and Don Ferdinand, are both 
gone (Seeing Don Carlos.) — Ah, Ma*ani ! here 

is a man then, after all- and you wou*d not 

venture to truft me. 

Mar. I'he man is Don Carlos 

Beai. De Pimentel!— * — We fhall be everyone 
Kang*d. . 

Mar. How he got in, or hfs reafon for coming, I 
cannot prevail on him to difcover. * 

Beat. How long has he been here. Ma'am ? 

A^r. I never faw him, till this moment, that he 
fcirprized me. 

Beat. Upon your word } 

Mar* For my part, I believe he is mad ; for he 
talks in the ftrangeft, wild, incoherent manner. 

BcaL His eyes look very ugly, I affurc you 5 — 
ftand farther from him, Ma'am^ he may have broken 
from his keepers. -^{Kteping at a dijiance, with her 
tniftrejs hy the arm.) — What do you want here. Sir ? 
and which of our people let you in ? 

jp. Car^ None of your people let me in. 

Beat. I fuppofe, then, you were the man Don 
Ferdinand faw laft night i 

D. Car. I was. 

Seat. And have ybii been here ever (ince ? 

D. Car. I have. 

Beat. And where did you hide yourfelf ? 

D. Car. Where I could. 

M Siat. 
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• 

Beat. Hav<e you been feen by any oiic in the? 
houfe, befides my lady and me ? 

p. Car. TSio. : 

BeaL Wc muft get him but, Ma'amj while yout 
father and Don Ferdinand are abroad ; it ^ill be 
better than calling the fervants to take him, fot 

reafons • . - ' 

' Mar. But how (hall we get him out ? — He is ful>i 
je6b to be feen by all the fervanrsin the hottfe^ every 
one of whom know him ; — and, at laft, perhaps, he 
may be ftopp'd by the centinels at the door. 

BeaL 1 ne centinels \^ — I never thought of them. 
—Lord ! Lord ! how (hall we contrive ! — One can't 
think of hanging'the wretch.— Stay, there's a thought 
come into my head.— If we can get the family out 
of the way, there is, in my room, d military hat and 
cloak of your late brother's ; let hihi put on them j 
the centinels will take^him for an officer— 

Mar. My brother's cloak and hat !-* 1 cannot 

think of it, Beatrice. 

Beat. Then, Ma*am, you muft give him up. 
' Mar. I can't think of that either. 

i). Car. Sacrifice me j give me up; I am prepared 
for death, and defire to meet it. 
- Beat,' Ay, but we have ttyo much rfegard for our- 
felves^, we thank yoo. ? . - 
* Mar. At any rate, Beatrice, carry him up into 
your chamber for the prcfent. 

Beat. I will. Ma'am. — ^Come, Sir. — ' ' 

There's fomething that puzzles me in this bufineft 
notwithftanding ; for,. I can hardly believe the 
man wou'dcome into this. houfe, merely for the fake 
of being bang'd, let my. lady fay what' ttik pleafes. 
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\^ftreet 5 with a view^ near the bottom of the ftago^ 
of Don Gu^m^n' s'houjii with two ceHtinets at the 

- , , , .. . . , . ■ . ^ • . . ^ • 

' \ \, Don FcrdJnancl enters with Don Pedro. 

T« » < 

tiEDukc of Medina, then, is entirely 
put pr danger ? ; 

D- Fed. His pKyficians pronounced him fo this 
morninjg. I told you, that the colonel of the regi* 
ment, to which I belong, was now at Madrid \ I 
knew him to be a man of honour, and was- fare of 
bis friend(hip. I w« it him a candid account of my 
rcncountier with theDuke^ to whom he immediately 
went; and he managed matters fo weli^ thatjuft 
now he came to the place of my retreat with ihe 
meflage I have repeated to you : that his Grace .took 
the blame of the whole aflfair upon himfelf> and 
alfured me, upon his honour, he would not fuffcir 
me in any way to be troubled or molefted 'about it. 

2>. jFVr.It fpeaks the generofity which always 
ought to diftinguilh the nobletnan. Ycu may be- 
lievd,. being in a great meafure the i|iftrument qf 
your -misfortune, I iBorc than participatied in the un- 
cafinefs it gave you. But I hope the remainder of 
your-ftay at Madrid will not be lefs agreeable, foF 
4he unlucky accident which threatcnt^d to cloud it,, 
fo foon after your arrival, : 

D. Fed. Was my peace, arKi honour, entirely 
in my own kfcping, t flatter mvfclf neither one, 
nor xhc . other, would be often In danger: buc 
what ihall I fay to you> Doq, Ferdinand ? — Laft 
night, my filler, whoVh I had placed in a neigh- 
bouring convent, taking advantage of the indif- 
.jpqfuign of the abbefs^ $nd the retirement of the. 

M 5fc reft 
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reft of the community, fmpofcd upon a filly old 
nun, injudiciouQy trujled with the keys, of .the 
houfe ; (he let her go out, as (he fays, but for an 
hour; and from that time, to this, (he has never 
been heard of. 

D. Fer. Let her out ! Upon what pretence ? 

D. Ped. I cannot clearly learn. Her maid, who 
. is left behind, fays her miftrefs did not intruft her 
with the fecret: the nun has been interrogated 
again, and again *, but (he is fo old, her mepory it 
fo feeble, and (he gives fuch a confufed account, 
that it is impoflible to form any conjefbures upon 
what (he fays. 

D. Fer. But can you form no conjeftures your- 
felf? 

D. Fed. Why, it is a fufpicion I am unwilling to 
divulge J but to tell you the truth, from your hav- 
jng feen Don Carlos de Pimentcl the other evening, 
I have no manner of doubr, that (be is either hid 
with him fome where in Madrid, or that (be is fled 

with him from hence. 

* 

D. Fer. This is extraordinary, very extraordinary, 
indeed I 

A Fed. 1 think, Don Ferdinand, you yourfelf 
feem to be in a ftate of mind, to-day, far from 
perfeAly tranquil ^ what is the matter with you ? 
I hope my vexations are not contagious. 

D. Fer. No -, but to be fincere with you, a little 
difturbance has happened this morning at home» 
which puts me foniewhat out of forts : I am angry 
with others, and angry with myfelf; but as there 
are faults on both fides, I hope all will be put again 
in the right channel. 

D. Fed. I hope fo too \ for, believe me, nothing 
could augment my own fufFerings more, than a 
knowledge of your having any thing to make you 
materially uneafy. 

D. Fer. 
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D. Fer. Hold, Don Pedro, ftand back a little; 
do you fee the fellow that creeps yonder under the 
wall, Jooking behind him every moment ? 

D. Ped. Ay, what of him ? 

D. Fer. He comes this way. I have my reafons 
for it ; let us (land a little under that piazza, and 
obfervc him. • 

Enter Mu(kato. 

What an infernal thing is a life of apprehenfion ! 
1 wi(h Imay never ftir, if my fear has not almoft 
melted me into a jelly : {clapping bis bands behind 
him^ between his waif t coat and coat.) Ay, ay j thro* 
Ihirt, waillcoat, and all ; I could not be in a finer 
perfpiration, if the whole college of phylicians' 
had been endeavouring to bring me to it. 
Well, how it will end, Heaven knows; I am 
out of the houfe, that's one comfort ; and in 
ibme meafure the way is paved for my mafter 9 for 
I have been among his friends, and fix of them, 
brave, fturdy, young fellows, armed with fwprds 
and piftolSf will be ready to favour his efcape ; the 
hour they are determined on is the mod convenient 
that can be, when our Dons are taking their digedive 
naps after dinner. I only wait their arrival, to give Don 
Carlos the fignal from this little popp<ir ; {fiews a 
pocket piffol ) but I muft firft take a view of the 
houfe, which I may do with fafety, from yonder 
<:orner, in order to determine on which fide I had 
bed ftand, when I give the alarm, that it may be 
fure to come to my matter's ears, (going off, with bis 
face towards the audience^ fuddenly ftarts^ and turns.) 
Who do you want ? It is not 1 1 Lord, have mercy 
upon me, I thdught fome one had touched my 
flxoulder. I'll (hoot the firft man that aflaults me. 



Don 
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. Dotk Ferdinand, Don Pedro, and then La2srrilfdw 

b.Fer. *Tis he, Tm pofitive. 

D. Pedi I think fo too. 

T>. Fer. Hold a little, {ringing ai Dob GuzminV 
ioofy Lazariilo ctmes out,) Come this way, you .Sir v 
do you fee the man that goes along yonder, with 
bis hat flapped over his face ? Pafs by him, and trjr 
if you know who he is, ^(Lazariilo jft>^/ (tut.) The 
fellow's nbt at home^ whom T fcnt to dog Don 
Carlos, the night before laft, or he could tcU di- 
reftly whether this is the fame perfon that was 
.with him. 

D.'Pid. Your man his taken a thorough furvey 
of his* whole pcrfon. 

B.Fer. (to I^zarillo ^^/i^rw/zr^.). Well, Sir, da 
you know him? ' ' 

La: Why, Sir, I thihk I havfc feen his ftcp before. 
* Z)i Fer. ' Is he the fctvant of Don Carlo&.de Pi- 
ttentel?' ' \[\/''' 

'- JCj, ! The very 'manl . ' ' . . 

' D: Peh ^ben let us gtf, ind feize feim diri^aiy. 

1>. PW. Hold, Don Ferdinand, you aftd youp 
fervant will^be fufecient to deal with hi!n,,aad i^ 
is abfcflutcly.il eceflary foftne, to pay the complt- 
'meni of Calling at tBe duke of Medina's imme* 
diately j hWevtr, IMl.be with you at yout'hou/e iif^ 
^cfs than half ^n hour.., \ ■/....! 

D. 'Ftr. Do (o. I::»azaritl6, follow me.. - . 



• • • • f -• 



^epecba^gfs t^ji room, i» Ji^ti^Gv^zis^zr^^s ^«^> ^v 
. ^rice m€rsi and affertoards ^n\tk( ^ppofit^jS^ Mcr 
Marceila, ^ . , • . . v 

^' -'Bean '(lovking aiout berJ) Conn€f,'Ma^a'm,,he tfiay 
venture: ... ' .^ - " 

' Mar. (within.) Is the toafl: quHc cle^r; Beatrice ? 
• Beat. Yes,' Ma'am^ I have fent all the other nftcn 
out of the way, and Lazariilo is juft this moment 
gone dovirn the ftreet. But let him make bade. 
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M^. {within,) ni fetch him. '^ • */ ^^ ^\ 

Beat. The dickens take hiftii he has ,piht fnc ^ii 
fuch a tremble, as I have not been in tnfis ^elvc- 
month ; and frights ruin orie*s comple;cion too : 1 
dare fwear 1 fliall look paTc for a week. Well, 
Ma'am, what are you (laying for ? 

Mar, {entering.) Blefs my foul, Beatric^^ I can't 
find Don Carlos. 

Beat, Not find him, Ma'am ! * 

Mar. No-, I left him iri the rooAi a.few minutci 
•go; and when I came b^dc^^hc was not there. 

Beat. Mercy, mercy; let me go look f<?r himl 

Enter Don Carlos, with the baty cloak^ and r^gimeni 
. ' ials of a Sp^mjb ^cjficer.. 

. D. Car. i beg your pardort^' 
■ S^i/.'Lord, Sir, where do you run ? My milli^s^ 
and I, have been terrified out of our fenfcs. 

' D.Cdr. r'thougbt to fbllow your miftrcfe, but 
by bliftakie turned into a wrong chamber, and could 
fioc find my way. (/i^r«/»^ /^ Marcella.) VViil yoti 
permit me to fay a few words to Mrs, Beatrice, in 
private ? 

B^/^t. tn private to mel Mercy on us, what i 
j^. CiaK Do'n*t be alarmed, it is only a little cortH 
fniffion I have to charge you with, {tdking hir t0d(f.) 
fnihc firftplace^ my dear girl, there is mypurfe, 
And- (en thoufand thanks for tb6 kind inrercft you 
havfe taken in my misforturtes; 

jB^/. Oh, dear Sir, your fervant, I am alwayt 
ready and willing to aflift any one in diftrefe-, and I 
with you may get fafe out of Madrid, with all my 
heart.'- ' ' ' • • 

' p. Car. Well, but this is not all I have to fay ta 
y6u. .• - ' 

Beat. No, Sirl 
- D. Cdr. No. There is aliothet ptrfon ftill in 
this houfe, for whom I muft intreat your good of- 
fices i and fliould there be occafion and opportu* 

nityi 
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nity, I beg you will convey chat perfon out, unfeeil 
by your iniftrefe. 

Meat. Well, but t don^c underftand you i explain 
this matter to me a little more, 

JDf. Car. I cati't explain it farther, at prefent. 

Beat. Another perfon ftill in the houfe, that I 
muft endeavour*— 

Mar. ^Beatrice, we are loGng time. 

Beat. Very true, Ma'anb— that I muft endeavour 
to get out, unknown to my lady. Who is it? 

D. Car. What lignifies ? you'll fee. 

Beat. Well, but youVe fet me quite on the fidgets. 

Mar. Upon my word, Beatrice, we ihall delay to 
bng-*- 

Beat. We are ready, Ma^am. Come, Sir, let me 
look at you ; the doaths fit him mighty welt \ 1 
dare fwear the centinels will take him for an officer* 

Mar. I hope fo. 

Beat. You muft be cautious not to (hew any con- 
fufion. Come along the hall with a ftruf, and irt 
palling by, look impudent, more impudent ftiU i 
you'll not look half impudent enoughs 

D. Car. Never fear me. 

Beat.Jixxt you leave my curiofity horribly on the 
ftretch. Sir. I wi(h you would tell me what you 
meant, by the thing you faid to me juft now« 

JO. Car. Once more. Ma'am, and for the laft 
time,. I'm afraid, I uke my leave of you ; but, if 
any accident untinged with my misfortunes, Ihould 
again bring us together, let me flatter myfclf — 

Beat. Pray, Sir, is the perfon a man, or a woman ? 

D. Car. Beatrice, farewell — 

Mar. Have a moment*s patience ; I am a little 
uneaiy ; I think I fee a crowd of people coming to- 
wards our door, and, if I am not miftaken, Doa 
Ferdinand is among them. 

Beat. Stay, Ma'am, let me look, Oh^ roon- 
ftrous ! 

Mar. What's the matter ? 
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Bfot. I don*t know*— —Don Ferdinand, and La- 
zarillo, and two or three more, have laid hold of~ a 
man, and are dragging him along; and I wi(h I 
may die, Don Carlos, if the perfon they have got, 
is not very like your.ftrvant Mufkato. 

D. CoTu Then the workof my^eftruftion is com* 
pfctc.~— 'Come, Ma*am, have the merit of giv^ing 
me up. 

Mar. I give you up, Sp ! . 

Beat. They are bringing him into the houfc.-— — 
Quick, quicky let us get back to' my chamber, as 
feftas we cam . ' - 

ft 

S^ene changes to another cbamh^ in Pon GuzmanV 
boufCy in whkb is the moveable pannel. Don Fer- 
dinand e»/^j, attended hy J^zzdiuWOy Mtd other fer* 
vantSy with Muflcato, whom they have got ^ the 
collar. ' ' ' 

D. Fer. Tull the rafcal in here;. pull him in; 
and if he attempts to ftruggle, knock him down. 

M(/k. Well, but gentlemen, good, dear gen- 
tlemen, as you are men of honour, and Catholic 
Chriftians, don't do me any hurt,-;-! am a. poor mi- 
ferable youne fellow, but juft turn'd of four and 
twenty, that have an old mother, and two lame 
fiftcrs — 
. ZX Fer. Aren't you a villain, firrah ? 

Mti/k. You are pleas'd to fay fo. Sir ; and I fhah*t 
be fo unmannerly as to cohtiadtft any gentleman, 
with a fword at my tbrcj^at. 

2>. Fer. Aren't you the feryant of that afiaffii), Don 
Carlos de Pimentcl ? 

Mujk.' Upon my word Sir, I can't fay 5— perhaps 
I may, and perhaps I mayn't ;— you have frightened 
every thing quite out of my head j— I have do more 
memory than a^dry'd whiting* 

La. He is his fervant. Sir. 

Mc/Xf. Weil, Sir ; yc$, I ao^. his feryant, if th&t 
unll cQUtcnt yott* 

N D.Fer. 
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D. Fer. Wbpre^s ypuf . mafter ? 

Atujk. {Uugbwg.) U^\ hjil W^ , 
. 2). F^. Do yeu m^kc 4 jcft of us ? 

h$ufi. No, Bir, no ; but I ?id tickU&« anil y«ir 
inan has got his fingers in my collar : bid Vvn nJkr 
them away, aocl FU fpeak. 

iJ. i^fr^ L«t him go,TT-rr^W/ell, aqv. Sir, ^/^bii^ 
is Don Carlos ? • 

Mujk. He's in a plaefi.-Tr(£^/7ib'^ tfiwris th^ 

D,. Fer. In a place ! what place ? 

MuJk. Stay, let me recoiled myfelf a Ittde, I 
never w^ fo flurryM fince I wa$ born. Indeed, genr. 
tlemen^ you haye nol done well to fc^e me in t^iis 
manner: it may throw me into a fever; or fome 
gther ugly difofder ; and, I am fure, ypu have fo 
riluch good pature, that you wou*d he forry for it 
afterwards. 

D. iw. Yop wiW trifle with us, then. Anfwer any 
quefiion, di|v££lly, or^tpnura ihali makeyc^. 

JM^Jk. PrQpofe it again, good Sir. 

D; Fer. Where is Don Carlos de Pimente} ? 

Mijk. Not a great way off. {Leciiag again at Aa 
pannel.) * , 

- D. Ftr^ So we fuppofe, by your being here. 
Mufi. He is, at prefent, I believe ^Pray^ Sir^ 

will you do ^e the favour to tell me what o'clock 

^t IS ? 

D. iR?r. What a clock I 

Mufi. Yes, Sir ; becauie I wou'd be as prccife i^ 
anfwering your qiieftion, as pofTible : and, if it is 
now about half an hour after one, as I partly coar. 
jcfture, Don Carlos is at this moment, picking his 
$eeth, after dinner, in the city (rf Lilbon, 

- D. Per. '*1l\% falfe,. firrah •, I know he is at tfai^ 
moment' hid fomewhcr? ii^ Madrid,— r«-*TLay hold of 
\am again. 

MuJk. "Po^i touch me *|br your lives.^— I defire 
tQ i^now, gentlemen, fince you cos^e (o this> hfm 



long 4t has been the coftom in Spain^ to laj^ vblenc 
liarf ds Km people, wichduc ofiker^ ahd wkhbuf war"^ 
rants ? 
' D; Fef. We^fl tell you that by and bji 

Enter Marcella and ieifJcict. 



There isl really nothing in this houfe, frott 
tnorning till night, but no^fe and confufioh.--*Whac 
is the matter here i 

M»fit. Only a coupk of alguazils, Madarn, as yoQ 
tSittf |}«nE:ett^ by thek* drefs, that have got a poo^ 
eriihlAai iii i^r clutches^ and zxt going to play tht 
devil with him. 

i>^ Fw. t\k% 16 the fcrvant of Don Carlos dc Pi- 
mentel ; I catdhed him juft tgm in the fireet, mea^ 
furing the outfideof our hoofe, with his eyes, from 
top taiiomom. — ^I know his mafter is ^t prefent. in 
Madrid \ alnd I fofped^ this eniiflairy of his was not 
lurking about this neighbourhood for any good puN 
pK^ :iiu.fatKer, pcrhapsv hi meditation of fome far- 
ther deftrU^ion of our family ;— rfor; fcaTching \xt^ 
pocliets, we found a piftoL 

Mujki ¥eu found a piftol I— — Do you fay yog^ 
foODd a piftoi in my pocket ? 

La^ There it is. 

Muji. Oh, dp you call that a piftol ?*■> '" ■ ' ■ 

ha* A^ ; what do you call it ? 

Mafc^ I keep it to light my pipe. . 

Beat. Well but. Sir, let me look at this pcrfon % 
becatuie^ f was very well acquainted with Don Carlos, 
and his fervant too, if this be the &me be had before 
he left Madrid. 

Muflt. Do look at me. Ma'am ; did you ever fte 
my face before? * 

Beat. Never, upon my honour* 

Mujk. See there, gentlemen. 

La. Why you yourfelf faid but now, that you ( 
b!elbng*d to Don Carlos. 

Mujk. Did I ? 

. • ^ N 2 l>.Feu 






^ 'TIS WELL IT'S Kt3 WORSE: 

D. Fer. Yes, this moment. 

Afujk. I don't think I faid any fuch thing : and X 
am almoft fure I did not. 

Beat. Indeed, Sir, you arc miftaken here ;— rhc 
that liv'd with Don Carlos^ us*d to make love to me ; 
—a good, genteel, perfonable fellow :-: — ^whereas, 
this is one of the worft looking, ill- made, auk ward, 
ugly hounds, I ever faw in ray life. 

La. Sir, believe what I fay to you; this is the 
fcrvant that liv'd with Don Carlos, when he was laft 
in Madrid ; and he was always juft as ugly as be is 
now. I even recoiled his name^^ ii b^an widijufs— 
or fufs or 

Mu/k. There is neither ju& nor fiiis in my name ; 
fo you may give me my liberty. 

I). Fer. No, Sir, I arreft you 

Mujk. You can't ; let me fee your warrant* 

Mar. Indeed, Sir, I think you had better torn 
him about his bufmefs. 

' D* Fer. I think the contrary. — ^Pray, Ma'am^ you 
^ttid your maid return to your chamber. — ^LazarUIo, 
lock that door, and give me the key •— (Tj; Mu- 

fcaro,, who endeavours to fied awaf.)-- 'Tis in 

vain to ftrive to efcape^ Sir ; I fhall leave you lock'd 
up here, till I come back with proper officers. . 

Miffk. (Pulling Lazarillo by the Jleeve.) Young 
man, I find myfelf a little indifpos'd ; if you have any 
fuch thing as a drop of fpirits in the houfe, I would 
beobligM to you for . ; 

La. Oh ! you'll be in greater want of foirits pre- 

fcntly ; you had better keep them tor a more 

prefling occafion. , 

Mulkato, Aurora, 

Mujk. {Knocking^at the wain/cot.) Open; — open; 
—'tis I. . . • . ^ 

Jur, (Coming out veii'd,) Weill 

MuJk, Hey-day, what have you done to yourfelf! 

h^tc you got in,to petticoats too? rGad, I dop't 

know 
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know but you are much in th^ right of it ; for there 
is an old gentleman hereabouta, whocondufis ladies 
odt of his houfe, with an admirable poUtenefs. — — - 
But, joking apart, I fuppofe you have heard what; 
has happen VI: 

Adr. I endeavoured to l^en ; but the noife was 
fo greats I could hear nothing diftio£tly. 

Ai)^. You cou'd heam -nothing diftin&ly l-r-r- 

(Squeaking i9 mimic her.) What the devil, have 

you put your voice into petticoats too ? — I left you 
a double bafs^ and, I^ find you a treble. 

jlur. {Shewing her face) Come, a truce with thefe 
impertinencics. 

Hiibffk. DonnaAu»ra!-— — For Heaven's fake, 
worthy young gentlewoman, how came you here? , 

Jur. *Tis a lopg ftory to tell :— : — however, make 
youilclf eafy ; your mafter' has efcaped. 

Muflt. My^mafterj 

Jur. Donna Marcella, the daughter of Don Guz- 
man, in whofe way he happened to fall, undertook * 
to fet him ,at liberty. He came here, jufl: now, and 
offered today with me, or make me the companion 
of his efcape : the former, you may be fure, I would 
not hear . of ; and, in the latter cafe, I thought I 
ftould only bean impediment to him. 

Mujk. Well, but ftay — Donna Marcella, and he— 

and you-^ — and coming and going ^This is all 

hicktius doxius to me.— When did you fee Donna^ 
Marcella? 

Aur. She docs not know I am here ;— my great 
mortification is, that I am afraid I fhall at laft be 
obliged to difcover myfclf to her. 

jBea(. {^Through the key-bde-) Mulkato! Mufkatol 

Mufi. Who's there.? 
. Beat* 'Tis I,-rBeatrice-^-*-^have they lock*d you 

Mujk. Ay, double lock'd me up — I am locked up 
on both fides. 
Beat. I wilh I cou'd let yog out- 
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Mif. I wifli yoii coidd^ iii<4 tbe ftreee^^HoiT 
did ^u gee out my mttflfer I 
Beof. Wt have him here witbb $ afid he fkys- ^ 

Muf. I am very much obliged to YCitti \ bun what 
good will tbac^ ^ tAtf However, ai afly^ nHc, I 
ibould be glad CO rakif itiy li^al^e of hifi^, befdre wo 
parr. I wi(b y^o wmild ftt^ive ta py t &a(^ the fock 
of the door. > 

MeaP. It'simpoffibfe; bU^edn^ffenryo^rfetf I tf>^ 
tady, and I, haw bedn botH-drymgfoF yotiF^^ atid'I 
dare iWear wo ftidlL cry v gretftdiri .fliof Ci; ; 

Muf. You think we (hall fuffer theif. 
« i?^i7/. Take c^fe' of yoorfelf ; £>dti FerdinaRd is 
commg trp^thfe other way ^ with the algua^its. 

Mkp {BMrnin^mh psmntl) Is he ? JB^ Gad; then 
X will take all'Ct^ earel caa. 

jiur. Stay, Mufkato {her foot flippif^ as fie g9e$' to 
fiS&w Bfm.) Oh, gra^ious^ Heaven ! I have' hurt ihy- 
fclf, and fhey are opemng the door; 

Muf. (dropping the panmF) Nay, if ydu wonft 
eome : chfarity begia^ at hdmc. 

Jur. {on the ou0dey Moffeato^I 

t 

Aurora, Don Ferdinand, Don Pedro^ Lazarillc^ 

and Alguazih. 

IX Fer. (witbont) YeSy yc^, iwy friend Laza'riBo 
and I ieized him; and we hnve hinv here, undfer lock 
and key. 

D: Pid. On no accourtt qmt him tilf be difcovers 
where Don Cartos^ is ; tho* I believe^ thciaw will in- 
volve him in his mafter's crime. 

j^ur. Shame and deftrutSklon, my brother's voice ' 

D. Fer. {entering) Stand by there, and lee the of- 
ifccrs pafsv here, gtnthrmen, is theCorigidor's war- 
rant, and there's your prifoner* . - 

Jig. We are ready to do yenr duty, Sif . 

D. Fer, Hey, what have we got — 

jD. Fed. A woman in a veil! 

J). Fer, 
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Z*^ Sir J 

J>.per. Whcrc*^ the fervflftt of Oon C«rl«$? . 

X^. Is flpt kc tlwft Sir ? 

D. Fer. And what woman's (hia ? 

^, if yoa can'i piiQdace the criiiiiiial, D^ 
diiia/)4 it 19 uBpoiHble for w tQ^^k« h'm, 

J), Fir. Ho\i^ gwtlcfnen (fwrMng tke flumkv^ 
By Heavens, I len him locked up here, and hftVft 

h^4 th? fejy in my p9c^ e^ci fiaoe* 

i). Fed. Why don't you fee who the woman t$ ? ; 

La^ {«p§ro0icUtig Awora) Til fee. th«» . . 

Z>. Fer. ( AjLiforg J9N?i/i^ ^ lW^w». "mtb bi^ bmi) 
Stand off. 

itf. She backers to fpwk with yow. 

B. Fer. I defire^ gendei»fsn, yw won*t leave the 
hopfey^lu 

Aur. (lVhiff>mT>on¥^^fmAJ\ \ 

D» Fen To fpe^jk to me in private, ma'am ? Ii 
there any thing particular that you can't fay before 
thefe people ? 

Aur. (JVlnfpers bim agsin,) 

D. Fer. Very well, ma'^m^ it fcall be fo« La- 
;;(ftriUo« take the offlicers with. yon ioto the next 
room: and, let me beg of you, Don Pedro^ to ftand 
at the door> to have an eye that they don't go,a.way. 

Aur. I rouft difcoyer myfclf to hvm. 

D. Fef. Weill aow^ ma'am j^ who> and what are 
you? 

jhr. Anfwer thefe quefttons yourfelf, S^r (Hfiif^ 
npbir viili) fortke reft, my fcx, and my mif* 
fortunes, give me clajm to your proteftion. 

D. Fer. Aurora, the iiftpr of Dofl Pedro ! Where 
is the man I left here j and by what unaccountable 
accident— ' 

Aur. A time will come foi; farisfying you in every 
thing 2 confidcr, at prefent, but the peril of my 
fuuatioQ; my brother i& heft ^ I a.m a woman i and 
y w are a gcmjem^ ,. , . 

D^Fer; 



^5 TIS WELL IT'S NO WQRSE: 

D. Per. I am really under fuch aftomfhment ? 
However, I pledge my word for your fafety, while 
you are here ; kt down your veil ; and, if poP*. 
fible, I will get rid of Don Pedro, till I convey you 
into fome other place. ' - 

D. Pe^. How now ! Your countenance feems 
changed of a fudden : who is this veiled woofian ? 
( I>» Per. An unfortunate pcrfon of my acquaint- 
ance. - - - 

p. Ped. She feems td have thrown you into great 
perplexity. 

D. Per. Into greater than it is poffibte to infiagine. 

J). Fed. Can I be of any fervice to you ? 

D- Per. No. 

D. Ped. ril fpeak to her, if you pleafc. 

D. Per. It muft not be. 

D. Ped. rU be hanged but fhe is fome m}ftre(s» 

p. Per. No, upon my word ; but-*— 
_^ " * * 

Pon Ferdinand, Don Pedro, Aurora^ and Don 

Guzman, behind tbefcenes. 

V. Guz. Alguazils m my hoiife again ! This 1% 
really monftrous : how come the centinels to kt 
ibefe people up ? If you feek Don Pedro Pachcco^ 
gentlemen, I tell you once for all — 

• D. Fer. Was ever man fo embarraffed as I am ^ 
Here's my uncle now ; if he finds a woman with 
me, and I refine to give an accoont-how flie came, 
he will believe the ftory Marcella told him coneern- 
ing laft night 5 if I difeovcr her, Tfliall involve my- 
felf in a quarrel with her brother,, befides breaking 
my word given to her. \ 

• D. Ped. You arc greatly concerned aboot Ibnae- 
thing* 

jD. Fer. I am ; I confefs it. 
yfur. Don Ferdinand, do yoo hcikate to prefefve^ 
me ? 

• D. Fer. No, Ma*am, I will endeavour toprefervo 
youj at any ratCr My dear Don Pedro, don't bo 

furprize4 
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fgrpri^ed at what I am going to fay to yqq :. it 
ftands* mc tipon to keep this lady from npy unile's , 
fight ; I beg, therefore, you will not menxioo any 
thing about her: and praj^^ ma'am, do you. ftep.. 
into this cabinet. ^ 

Z), Ped. Shall I (hut myfelf i;p with her ? 

Ds Fcr. No ; ftay wb^re you are. 

■m 

Doa Ferdinand, Don Pedro, i?»^ Don Guzman,. 
/peaking to Lazarillo, who goes acrofs\ afterwards'- 
enter on ibe ofpojite Jide^- Marcclla i?»i /Beatrice. 

• D, Guz Go you,. Sir, and defirc ;ny daughter to 
come to mc immediacely. Nephew, I am very, 
angry with you. 

D. Per. I am forry for that. Sir. * ' « 

D. Guz. A Bg for your fprrow. 
£). Ped. Dop Guzman, I kiis your hand. 
D. Guz. \ am glad to fc^ you out of your trouble, 
Don Pedro ; you know what I am going to fay : I 
was well acquainted with your father, he was an 
honeft, obliging, kind hearted man,, and — 
Mar. Here I am, Sir, what's your pleaCure ? 
D.Guz, What, you won't let me enjoy eafe and 
quietnefs? (TV D. Pedro) I have bech worried thrlc 
Jw6 day^ in fuch a manner, you woufd really pity 
'mc, if you knew ii; ; and now I fipd o>y hogfe FuU 
pf bailiffs. T^^y ^^^^ 'T^c* nephew, yoii have rqj3ic4 
the fervant of Don Carlo? dc Pimentel, . . ^ 
D. Per* Yes, Sir,, but he has efcapcd, 
Z). Gitz. How has he efcaped ? 
D. Per. That's more than 1 am able to fay. I left 
nim locked op here •, and, when I C4fne back ag un, 
I could nptfind him. , 

D. Gt(2^^ Oh, very well ; 1/ warrant you 1*1) find 
bim: I bear tales of a very ugly nature from one 
|idcand| the other, of fpcn i^nd women being con - 
iceajed ia.^hf fioufe. 

t). Fcr. Tis moft certain, Sir, that I met a ftransc 

' m4H 
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man in the houfe laft night; but I don't pretend t^ 
determine Kow he got in.' 

D. Guz. Mjr daughter feys there wa$ a ftrangc 
womafi ; and, for any thing that appears to the con- 
trary, bqth the lurking toads may be in the hbgfe' 
ftill ; and, if fomebodjr docs not ferrit thcrp opt, 
we may have our throats cut one of thcfe nights, 
'when we tre aQeep in pdr beds, aqd dreaming of' 
no fuch matter. 

Di Fir. 0h, Sir, J icarj't thinjc they arc in the 
houfe ftill. 

' D. G«:^. ph, but rube fure j and, therefore, I 
am 'd(*tern1iiTed to hunt every hole and corner^ 
And firft, TU begin. to examine this room (^oing ta^ 
V)Ards the dofet 'Where Aurora //•) Perhaps they 
may have hid themfelvies-r- 

J)- Fer. iplactng bimfelf iefore the clofet) Hqld^ 
Sir, you muft not go in here.. 

I). Guz. No! And why not pray ? 
* Mar. Do go in. Sir— r- 

J). Guz. rJephew,' I will go into that place. 
J p. ivr. Pardon me. Sir, I have the greateft rc- 
fpeft for you, but here my honour is engaged-, and 
by Heaven, I will defend this door with my life. 

p. GuZ. This is very pretty behaviour, I proteft; 
however, SiV, fince. jrou arc (o violent,' 1 will not 
contend witH you atpi-eferit; I'll take this room in 
my way back : and wTU you, Don Pedro, be f6 
obliging as to accpmpariy me, while ] fearth the 
reft , of the apartments,* ' - . 

Beat, {yeiy quick) He'll go into my chamber^ 
Ma'am, an^'fihd Don Carlos. /' ■' 

/ Mar* Hold, pray, ^Sir,, ftay a moment.* 
D. G^^rWhat nlifchrcf s in the wind now > 
Mar.' You rnuft not go in this way. Sir. 
Dr Guz. Muft not ! by my faith but I will tho' 
Be^i. For (hame, Sir, it looks as if you^d6ubtcd 
' my lady's honour^ • -' "' * ^* ^^ '•* 

■ -' ■ ^ A Fer. 

TV- i ■ • ■ 
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Z). Fer. And why fhou'd not you^r lady's honour 
: DC doubted as well ^s niine ? I fay, Sir^ do go in. , 

D. Cuz. And fo 1 — ^ , 

Mar» Pray, Sir, don^t tliihU of it. • 

D. Guz. Then Til go in thereJ^ 

D. Fer. No, Sir,- that thuft nbl be; 

D. Guz. Why now did ever any one fee the like 
o^ this ? I fay, nephew, daughtc^ — '— 

Aurora, tbrowing opeH the dboh of the cahiriit^ tcmei 
' out. * ' 

Jur. Ruin I fee muft cvprtakc nfie^ arid 'ihercfdfe 
ril meet ir^ 

25. Guz. SOy fo, fb ! , 

Marl Wclli was I right or wrong? 

Meal. Right, Ma^am ; there is a woman, and I 
fiiall have fomething to fay td hcfr prcfcntly. 
, jD. Fer. Uncle, upon my honour^ this is zHdy 
0^ condition, whd is here by mere accident— Don. 
Pedro can tell you— -"i- 

ti.Gkz. iSlephcw, I cou'd riot hlx^t belie vM fuch 
a thing of you, ' 

D. Ped. WfcU, but, Sir, let Don t*crdinand explain 
the matter, he is my friend ; I know hic^, and I am 
fatisficd he is incapable - 

Mar. Come, Ma'am, ftiew your face, till we fee 
with what jullice you are preferred toothers. 

Beai. Why don't you pUll off your veil? 

j^ur. There ! Now are you fatisfied ? 

D. Ped, (Aurora difcovering kerfelf) Fury ' and 
death, my filler ! Villain, draw your fword. 

D. Guz. Nay now, Don Pedro, you arg out of 
your wits* 

D. Fer. Hfeai* me, will you ? 
. D. Ped. ril hear nothing; 

Mar. Nor r; 
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D. Guz. rU leave it to all the world ndw, if/cvcr 
there v/as a poor bid ftWow fo hampered, and 
plagu*d» by afet of young rafcals, and hufleys, as 
I am. 

Enter Lazarillo. 

» 

La. Where's Don Guzman, where's my mailer. 
Oh genclemeR, gentlemen, gentlemen ! 

Z) ,J^cd^ Don Perdinand, follow me out diredly. 

JD, Guz, {Hopping ibem) Fray hold a little— What 
ails this fellow ? 

Beat. Lazarillo, have you fcen a ghoft ? 

La. You have hit ic, the houfe is haunted, 

7). Guz, Yes, with a pack of mad peOpte. 

La. Spirits, Sir, fpiritsr— As I am a living man, 
your fun, Don Alonzo appeared to me this inftaot, 
upon the (lairs. 

jD. Guz. P(haw, you fimpletofi, you have Icen a 
white (beet, or a cat run acrofs you. \ 

La. No, Sir, I faw.your fon, in bis regimental 
cloaths ; Ifaw hiin as plain as I fee you— His face 
was as long as my arm, and as pale as a piece of 
chalk i hi<s eyes glared like two coals of fire, and he 
had a Bambeau in his hand. 

jD. Guz. I won't believe a word of this, it's atta 
mi nflrous lie— ^A ghoft, and a pidce of chalk, and 
a Hambeau, and ftuflf*, draw all your fwords and 
follow mc. 

Mar. [Jinks into Ferdinand's arms) Oh ! 

Beat. My lady faints, my lady faints ! 

D. P^d. Fetch water h^re. 

D. Guz. Why docs (lie faint this way ! 

Beat. Sir, rii teji you.-, {falling on bet Jtnegs.) V\i 
tell you. Sir, if you'll promifc not to be angry; for 
I 6nd it is in vain to keep the thing a fescret front 
you any longer. 

D.Guz. Well, I'll not be angry. 

Beat. My lady has done nothing (he need be 
aOiamed of, Sir. 
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D. Gtte. No, folam in hopes. 

Beat. Nor are either flie, or I, to bl^WW? } for the 
perfon that's here, got in, wiihlouc our knowledge. 

D. Guz. W^ac perfon ? 

Beat. Oh, Sir, don't be angry ! 

D. Guz. I tell you I won't be angry ; I am only 

thunder-ftruck. Here, you, man, ghoft", devil, or 

whatever you are, make your appearance ; I proteft 

before Heaven, Til do you no harm, but forgive 

^ou all, and let you go quietly about your bufinefs* 

La. The ghott ! the ghoft f the gboft ! 

D.GttZ. The fool, the blockhead, the ift. I 
could find in my heart to thrafh you while I a^ 
able to ftand over you. 

Enter Don Carlos, tvitb bis ma[k on^ ana bis [word 
drawn., Jfter advancing fome facts towards tbt 

middle^ be dif covers bimfelf. 

* 

D. Car. Don Guzman, I take you at your word. 

OiW». Don Carlos dePimcntcl ! 

D. Fer. CaH in the alguazils. 

D. Guz. No, come back. How have you tho 
audacioulners, Ddn C^rlbs, to appear in this place I 
And what do you think muft be the confequence 
*oi my feeing you ? 

D. Car. 1 came not lo Madrid to brave your en- 
mity, Don Guzman, but' to engage the affiftanceof 
tpy ifriends. I was invited by this lady, to thi.'i 
houfe,' where, by a train 6f accidents,> asextraor- 
danary as unavoidable^ J have been (hut up againiit 
my will. 

Aur^ This is true. -To be more particular, or 
' to tell you how I became entangled in the lamt: 
|k^p)exmes with him, is what neither our prcfcnt 
Situation, or the (late of my fpirits ^ill allow. 

D.Guz. Did not you* kill niyfon ? * 

D.Car, I ihould have been unworthy to live my- 

felf, had I ibpported an aflront fr^mi* any m/n ; 

' coiuiemn not mc^ -but cuftom*, which; makes* &ich 
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refcnrments laudable. Your fon was ^tbe agref- 
'for; I came noa upon him iike a bravo^ or an af- 
.faffin, bu? w{>^rc the injury was received^ in the face 
of day, ftakcd my life upon the juftnefeof my quar- 
rel. The fame chance, which led my fword toDon 
vAlonzo's bread, might have dire&ed his ;o mine: 
' the fall of your fon rendered me unhappy, but coukt 
not make me guilty. 

D. F^n y nclc, on what do you ruminate ? 
2). Car. I have delivered myfclf into your hands^- 
Don Guzman, on the faith of your promife, that 
, the memory of all paft afts (hould be cancelled be-* 
tween ps ; but confcious of my innocence, I difdaia 
to owe my fafeiy to an unde&gned clemency s recali 
what you have faid, I r^leafc you from your word^ 
if you can have more pleafure in fatisfying an un)uft 
revenge, than in facrificing it to a point of honour. 
jD. Guz. Go away, and x^evcr let me fee you more. 
^ D. Ped. This may do for you, Don Guzman, buc 
I am to be anfwcred in another manner. The death 
of a fon may be fprgiven, but not the .ruin of a 
- fitter. 

D. Car. Don Pedro, I never wrong'd you. I 

r honour, I efteem, I admir^yppr fitter ; and not out 

of fear of your anger, but in regard to her virtues^ 

and as ^ .debt due to her^reputation, brought into 

^danger, by her attention to me, 1 am willing to 

make her my wife. . ^ " 

D.Ghz. Where is, the flan>beaux you had ji|ll 
now? If you have left it, behind you,ijt,may bufn 
* the houfe, 

D.Car. Flambeaux, 3i^ I had no fuchthipg. 
D.Guz. Did not you fay be had a Qa^vh^auxi 
, La. Don't aik me, any thing. about, it—I, don't 
know what he had^ , . ^ 

yiur. (going apaff m(b DonPcdvg.\ Btpxkev — 
\ V.Fer. There is one circumftance, in^ this dark 
alFair^ vi^hipii fupprizcs mc 0}orc than any thing c]^c. 
Whaki* ypjur 4crM«iA. D99 Carlgs^^.wJiqpv.I jcizpd 
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jiafl: now in the ftreet? l^efc him lockci up here,' 

anci in Icfs than a quarter of an hour— ^ . v 

Don Guzman, Don Carlos, Don Ferdinand, Don' 

Prdro, Aurora, MarccUa, Beatrice; Lazarillo, 

and Mufkato, who lifts up the pantielJ - ." 

Muf. Heigbo! • 

2). Fer, How now ? 

i). Guz, Who have wc bricked u{> in the wall; 
yonder ? 

Muf. Arc we all friends ; is it peace, and gotfd 
^cllowlhip, without' refpeft cff perfons ? 
Mar. ^Muflcato ' 

Muf. At your fervice, Ma*am ; and gentleWeni 
and ladies, I humbly faluteybu all. 

p.Guz. Sirrah, I defire to know — f 

itfe/. I am included in the treaty. Sir. '■ 

Beat. What place have we got here ? This brings 

things into my head. Hark; you rogue's face, was 

pot it ybii that dole my gown ? 

Af/z/I Si, Signora. - ♦ 

Beat, Well, and where is it ? ' ' 

Muf. Why, you mutt know I put It on, 
^eat. Pbt on my gown ! , « . 

Muf. Oh Lord, yes; I make one oft^eg^n reeled: 
ladies you ever laid your eyes on; aflc Dbn Guci 
man elfe. Being fomewhat more corpulent than 
you, iftdccci, your gown hasTuffered a little in the 
feams; but don't make yoiirfelf uneafy; to recom- 
pence the damage, when our things come from Por- 
tupl, ril make you a prelent of one of chefweeteft 
pretty creatures of a lap-dog, between a maffifF and 
\Tt Italian greyhound, about this high from the 
. '^xound-^{kpmn^ his bdrtd aivnta yard up. ) ' 

Beat. Haftg your filthy mongrel,- he^^fit'for no- 
thing but t6; «^acth a tan'-yard. ^ M&keyour mailer 
give me a new govyn, for the one you have fpoilcd. 

Muf Kerens my h^'nd, iclhall be'done.- - * * 
' Jur. .Coming forward kitb l^on Pedro) This is 
the fad, as well as it can be related, in afcw wordsj 
>yait, if you pleafe, to k?e farther fatisficdj t^it re- 
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tnemberii | caa have no motive for deceiving yon; 
and the way is open far.M hooouraUe reconci- 
liation, before fcandal and falfebood— -- 

D Ped. What you tell me is v.ery oddj howevfr 
that is hot a fufficient reafon for my doubpng the 
truth of it, Don XTarlos, we hive no leifare now, 
to enter into dtfcufTions. and explanations*, your fa- 
mily and fortune are unexceptionable ; you /ay you 
are willing to marry my filler •, take her, and may 
you be happy together. 

D. Guz. Don Pedro^ Lh^y^i ^ great regard both 
for you and yours, but I cannot fuffer Don Carlos 
to ftay longer in my houfe. 

Z). Car. Coxrfcious of the indelicacy, I will quit 
it immediately. Nay qiore, I will for fome months, 
or longer if you pleafe, return to my exile at Lifbon; 
yet let ipchope, that time miy open a way to our 
re-union, at leaft fo far— • 

j^ur. I afflire you, Don Guzman, when ymi hear 
the hiftory of the three la(? days Don .Carlos has 
paft, you wi!l allow there is fomething fo uncom- 
mbn» and extraordinary— — , 

Adujk, Nobody can give a better account of that 
matter than I; and whenever. Don Guzman per'mits 
ine, I will do rnyielf the honour to wait, vpon him, 
ptnd entertain him with our whole adventure. In 
the mean tirne, to the very ground I thank him for 
all favours ; wifhing him health, happinefs^ and long 
life. — r: — Of you alfo, young gentleman and lady, I 
'take my kave : — and pf you, Mrs^ Beatrice, whom 
I will attend, within this week, to the piercer's, for 
a new filk gown; thougji I am oblig'd to pay for 

it out of my wages.^ An^, laftly, my, dear mafter, 

1 wifb y^u joy, from the bottom of «iy heart, of 
being releafeci; from all your troubles^, by the gene- 
rofuy of this good qjd gentleman: hi^ behaviour 
has been th^t of a noble Spaniard-, and I hope our 
friends will testify their iat|sfaftion, by joitjing^ to 
.applau4.h.. . 

. ._ ^:^..:,EnD,OF:..THE- COMSOY;. . 
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